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PROLOGUE;
By Mr.TOfPE

Spoken by Mr. Wilks.

O wake the Soul by tender Strokes of Art,.

To raife the Genius, and to mend the Heart,
To make Mankind in confcious Virtse bold,
Live o'er each Scene, and Be what they bebold :
For this the Tragic- Mufe firfl trod the Stage,
Commanding Tears to fiream thro' every Age s
Tyrants no more their Savage Nasure kept,”
And Foes to Virtue wonder'd how they wept.
Our Author fhuns by. vulgar Spring} to move
The Hero’s Glory, or the Virgin's Love 5
© In pitying Love we but our Weaknefs jbow,
And wild Ambition well deferves its Woe.
Hese Tears fball floio from a more gen’rous Caufes
&uch Tears as Parriots fhed for dying Lows .



PR OL O G U E.
 He Mrjur&eaﬁrwﬂbducxmdrdorrq?,

And calls forth Roman Drops from Britith Epes.

Virtue confe[s’d in human Shape be draws,

What, Platq Thought, and Godeke Cato Was:

" No'comman Object to your Sight difplays,

But what with Pleafure Heav'n it [elf furveys s

A brave Man firuggling in the Storms of Fate,
And greatly falling with a felling State
While Cato gf*ue.é bis little Senate Laws, =
What Bofom beats not in his Country’s Caufe 2
Who fees him al?, bus envies ev'ry Deed?

Who bears him groan, and does not. wifk 10 bleed?
Ev'n when proud Czlar *midft triumphal Cars,
The Spoils of Nations, and the Pomp of Wars,
Ignobly Vain, and impotently Great,

Show’d Rome ber Cato's Figure drawn in State;
As ber dead Father's rev’rend Image paft,

The Pomp was darken’dy and the Day d’ercaft,

. The Triumph ceas’d
The World's great Vickor paft unheeded by ;
Her Laft good Man defeéted Rome ador’d,

 /ind bonour'd Cafar’s lefs than Cato’.r Sword. -

Britains attend : Be Worth lzke this approv d,
And fhow yu have the Virtue to be mov’d. '
JWith honeft Scorn the firft fam’d Cato view’d
Rome learning Arts from Greece, whom fbe fubdu'd s

Tears gufb’d from ev'ry Eye;

Our



PROLOGUE

Oxr Sceme precarioufly fubfifis too log -
* OwFtnch Trinflation, and Italian Song.” !
Dire to hate Senfe your felvess Affert the Stage,
Be jufily warm’d with your own Native Rage.
Such Plays alone fbould pleafe a Britith Ear,
As Cato’s felf bad not difdain'd to hear.

: ° Dramatis.
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Dramatis P e

- MEN.

i YATO. . . Mr. Booth.
N4 Lucius, a Senator. .. ' Mr. Kees.
Sempronius, & Senator. i - Mr. Mills.
Juba, Prince of Numidia. | Mr. Hilks.
. Syphax, General of the Numidians. M. Cibber.
Portius, - _ Mr. Powell. .
~ Marcus, § Soms of Cato. Mr. Ryan.

Decius, Ambaffador from Cafar., : Mr. Bowman.
: Mutineers, Guards, &c.

WOM EN.

Marcia, Daughter to Cato. Mrs. Oldfild. -
Lucia, Daughter to Lucius. Mrs. Porser.

SCENE &large Hall in the Gowernor's Palace of Utica.
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ACT 1 SCENEL
| Portjus, Marcus.,

Por. g™ HE Dawn is over-caft, the Morning low’rs,
%g:l: heavily }:n Clouds"brisgs on l:;xc Day, -
R ~The great, th® important Da io with the F.
Of Cato and of R%me.—-——-Our Fathe#’s D)::z,tl; 8 ; m
Would fill up all the Guilt of Civil War, . '
And clofe the Scefie of Blood. ~ Already Cefar
Has ravaged more than half the Globe, and fees
Mankind grown thin by his deftrutive Sword:
Should he go further, Numbers would: be: wanting
To form new Battels, and fupport his Crimes. . .
- Ye Gods, what Havock does Ambition make
Among your Works ! S
Marc. Thy fteddy Temper, Portius,
Can look on Guilt, Rebellion, Fraud, and Cefar,
In the calm Lights of mild Philofophy ;
P'm tortured, ev'n to Madnefs, when { think
-On the proud Vior: ev'ry time he’s narned |
b Pharfaha rifes to my View rl fee ‘
: Th’ In-
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Th’ Infulting Tyrant grancing o'er the Field .
Strow’d with Rome's Citizens, and drench'd in Slaughter,
s Horfe's Hoofs wet with Patrician Blood.
Oh Portius, is there not fome chofen Curfe,
Some hidden Thunder in the Stores of Heav'n,
Red with uncommon Wrath, to blaft the Man
~ Who owes his Greatnefs to his Country’s Ruin?
Por. Believe me, Marcus, ’tis an impious Greatnefs,
‘And mixt with too much Horrour to be envy’d:
How does the Luftre of our Father's Ations,
Through the dark Cloud of Ills that cover him,
Break out, and burn with more triumphant Brightnefs!
His Suff'rings thine, and fpread a Glory round him ;
Greatly unfortunate, he fights the Caufe
Of Honour, - Virtue, Liberty, and Rome.
- His Sword ne’er fell but on the Guilty Head;
Oppreflion, Tyranny, and Pow’r ulurpi,
Draw all the Vengeance of his Arm upon ‘em.
Marc. Who knows not this? - But whac can Cato do
Againft a World, a bafe degenerate World,
" That courts the Yoke, and'bows the Neck to Cefar 2
" Pent up in Uréca he vainly forms. .
A poor Epitome of Roman Greatnefs, - -
And, cover’d with Numidian Guards, dire@s -.
A feeble Army, and an empty Senate,
Remnants of mighty Battels fought in vain. . 4
By Heav'ns, fuch Virtues, join'd with fuch Sucefs,
Diftra& my very Soul: Our Father’s Fortune
Wou'd almoft tempt us to renounce his Precepts. .
Por: Remember what our Father oft hastoldus:. .
The Ways of Heav'n are dark and intricate,
Puzzled in Mazes, and perplext with Errors; .
Our Underftanding traces ‘em in vain, ‘
Loft and bewilder’d in the fruitlefs Search
Nor fees with how much Art the Windings zun,
Nor where the regular Confufion ends.

g Mare.



_ Matc. Thefe are Suggeftions of a Mind at Eafe:
Oh Portius, didft thou tafte but half the Griefs
That wring my Soul, thou cou’dft not talk thus calmly.
Paffion unpity'd, and fuccefslefs Love, :
Plant Daggers in my Heart, andaggravate
My other Griefs, Were but my Lucia kind! —  _
Por. Thou fec'lt not that thy Brother is thy Rival:
But I muft hide it, for I know thy Temper. [ Afide.
Now, Marcus, nows thy Virtue's on the Proof: .
" Put forth thy utmoft Strength, work ev’ry Nerve, '
And call vp all thy Fatherin thy Soul: L
To quell the Tyrant Love, and guard thy Heart
On this weak Side, where moft our Nature fails, .
Would be a Conqueft worthy Cato’s Son. »
‘Mare. Portius, the Council which I cannot take,
Inftead of healing, but upbraids my ‘W eaknefs.
Bid me for Honour plunge into a War
Of thickeft Foes, and rufh on certain Death,
Then thalt thou fee that Marcss is not flow
" To follow Glory, and confefs his Father.
Love is not to be reafon'd down, or loft
In high Ambition, and a Thirft of Greatnefs:
*Tis fecond Life, it grows into-the Soul, , )
Warms ev'ry Vein, and beatsin evry Pulfe,
I fecl it here: My Refolution melts—
Por. Behold young F#ba, the Numidian Prince !
With how much Care he forms himfelf to Glory,
And breaks the Fiercenefs of his Native. Temper
To copy out our Father's bright Example.
He loves our Sifter Marcia, greatly loves her,
His Eyes, his Looks, his A&ions all betray it:
But ftill the {mother'd Fondnefs burns within him.
When moft it fwells and labours for a Vent,
The Senfe of Honour and Defire of Fame
Drive the big Paffion back into his Heart. '
What! fhall an Affrican, thall Fuba's Heir >
Reproach great Cazo’s Son, atgl fhow the World
2
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A Vlrtue ivantmg in a,Roman Soul ? : ' A
Marc, Portius, namore!l your Wowdsleavc Stmgs bebmd em:

Whene're did Fwba, or did Portéss, thow

A Virtue that has caft me at a Diftance,. . .

And thrown e out in the Purfuits.of Honour?.. ...

Por. Marcus, 1know.:thy generous. Temper we]l

Flitig but the Appearanee ‘of Difhonour onit, .

It ftreight takesdire;. and mouats into a-Blaze. .

-Marc. A Brother's'Suff’fi nic;launa Brother’sPlt
‘Por. Heav’n knows I pity t Behold my Eyes
Ev’n whilft I {peak.————=Do:they.not fwim in cars ?
Were but my Heart as nakéd to thy-View,
Marcus would fee it bleed ‘i his. Bchalﬂ .
Marc. Why:then doft tréat me with Rehukes, mﬁead

- Of kind condolmg Cares and.friendly Sorrow?

Por. O Marcus, did I kriow the Way.tq eafe
Thy troubled Heart, and mitigate. thy Pains, ‘
Marcus, believe mey Iicould die to doiit.. i -

Man, Thou beft of Brothers,. and‘theu. beﬂ of Fnends !
Pardon a weak diftemper'd Soul, that fwells. ..
With fudden Guftsysand. finks.as foon in- Calms. !
The Sport of Paffions—r———But Sempronins comes : S
He muﬁ not find this Softnefs hangmg on me. [Exsz.

SCENE 1L

Sempromus folu:.

-Confpiracies no foqner fhou'd: be form'd
Than executed. ~What means Porrius here ?

. 1like not that cold Youth, - 1 muft diffemble,
~ And fpeak a Languagc foreign to my Heart.

Sempronius, Portius.

Semp. Good Morrawe Portius | let us once embrace,
Once more embrace:s- whilft yet we. both are frees
To-Morrow fhow'd we thus.exprefs ur Friendfhip,
Each might receive a Slave into his Arms :

That
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This Sun perhaps, this Morning Sun’s the laft
That €er fhall rife on Roman Liberty.
Por. My Father has this Morning call’d together
To this poor Hall his little Romad Senate,
(The Leavings of Phbarfalia) to confult
If yet he can oppofe the mighty Totfrent .
That bears down Réme, and dll her Gdds, before it,
Or muft at length give up the World t6 Gafar.
Semp. Not all the Pomp and Majéfty of Rome
Can raife her Senate more than Céé'’s Prefence..
His Virtues render our Affembly awful,
They ftrike with fomething like religious Fear, .
And make ev'n ,C'?Zi' tremble at the Head -
Of Arndiés flufh’d with Conqueft: O sy ‘Portins,
Could I but call thit wohdrous Man my Fither,
Wou'd but thy Sifter Marcia be propitious -

* To thy Friend's Vows: I might beblefs'd indeed! .

"Por. Alas | Sempronius, wou'dft thou talk of Love -
To Marcia, whilft hér Father's Life’s in Danger ?
Thou might'ft as well court the pale trembling Veftal,
When the beholds the holy Flame jexpirixig.

Semp. The more1 fee the Wonders of thy Race -
The more I’'m charm’'d. Thou miift take heed, my Porsjus !
The World has all its Eyés on Gazo’s Soh. :
Thy Father’s Merit fets thee up to Viétr,

And fhows thee in the faireft point of Lighi, -

- To make thy Virtues or thy Faults confpicuous.

Por. Well doft thou feem to chreck my Lingring liere- -
On this important Hour——T'l1 ftraight away, .
And while the Fathers of the Senate meet
In clofe Debate, 'to weigh th’ Events of War, ,
I'll animate the Soldier’s drooping Courage,

‘With Love of Freedom, and Contempt of: Life

Pl thunder in their Ears their Country’s Caufe;,
And try to roufe up all that's Roman in em. .

i 4

"Tis not in Mortals to command Succzfs, . v
But we’ll do more, Sempronius; we'll deferve it. , [lgxn.
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. Sempifonius Solus.

- Curfe on t¥e Stripling ! how he Ape’s his Sire 2
Ambitioufly fententious! ——But I wonder
OId Syphax comes not 5 his Numidian Genius
Is well difpofed to Mifchief, were he prompt
And eager orrit 5 but he muft be {purr'd,
And ev'ry Moment quickned to the Courfe.
+Cato has ufed me 11l: He has refufed ‘
His Daughter Marcia to my ardent Vows.
.Befides, his baffled Arms and ruined Caufe
Are Barrs to my Ambition: . Cefar’s Favour,
That thow’rs down Greatnefs on his Friends, will raife me
“To Rome's firft Honours. -If 1 give up Caio, '
. I claim in my Reward his Captive Daughter.
. But $yphax comes! =—— o

Ss"CE'N E IIL.
*Syphax, Sempronius.

. Syph. ——Sempronins, 4l is ready,
%T've founded my Numidians, Man by Man,
And find ’em ripe for a Revolt : They all
Complain aloud of .Caso’s Difcipline, ,
And wait but the Command to change their Mafter.
Semp. Believe me, Syphax, there’s no Time to wafle;
‘Ev’n whilft we fpeak, our Conqueror comes en, -
And gathers Ground upon us ev'ry Moment.
Alas! thou know'ft not Ce/ar’s active Soul,
‘With what a dreadful Courfe he rufhes on
From War to War: In vain has Nature form'd
Mountains and Oceans to oppofe his Paflage;
He bound’s o'er all, viGorious in his March,
The Alpes and Pyreneans fink before him 3
Throvgh Winds, and Waves, and Storms, he workshisw;y,'
mpaz-
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Impatient for the Battel: One Day more :
Will fet the Vi€tor thundring at our Gates.

But tell me, haft thou yet drawn o'er young Fuba®

That ftill wou'd recommend thee more to Ce/ar,
And challenge better Terms
" Syph. — Alas! he’s loft,

He's loft, Sempronius ; all his Thoughts are full
Of Cato’s Virtues But I’ll try once more
(For ev'ry Inftant I expe& him here)

If yet I can fubdue thofe ftubborn Principles
Of Faith, of Honour, and 1 know not what, ..
That have corrupted his Numidian Temper,

- And ftruck th’ Infe&ion into all his Soul.

Semp. Be fure to prefs upon him ev’ry Motive. .
Fuba’s Surrender, fince his Father’s Death,
Would give up Africk into Cefar’s Hands,
And make him Lord of half the burning Zone.

Syph. But is it true, Semspronius, that your Senate -

-Is call’d together ? Gods! Thou muft be cautious ! .

Cato has piercing Eyes, and will difcern

Our Frauds, unlefs they're cover'd thick with Art. -
Semp. Let me alone, good Syphax, I’ll conceal

My Thoughts in Paffion (’tis the fureft way ;) ‘

I’l] bellow out for Rome and for my Country, .

And mouth at Ce/ar till I fhake the Senate. .

Your cold Hypocrifie’s a ftale Device,

A worn-out Trick:. Wouldft thou be thought in Earneft 2 :

~ Cloath thy feign’d Zeal in Rage, in Fire, in Fury! °

Syph. In troth, thou’rt able to inftruct Grey-hairs, |
And teach the wily African Deceit!
Semp. Once more, be fure to try thy Skill on Fsba. ..

" . Mean while I'll haften to my Roman Soldiers,

Inflame the Mutiny, and underhand -

Blow up their Difcontents, till they break out
Unlook'd for, and difcharge themfelves. on Cato.
Remember, Syphax, we muft work in Hafte:

O think what anxious Moments pafs between .
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The Birth of Plots, and their laft fatal Perjods.

- Oh! ’tis a dreadful Interval of Time, =

Fill'd up with Horror all, and big with Death!
Deftroétion hangs en ev'ry Word we fpeak, '

On ev’ry Thought, ‘till the cpncludiqg- St;q!(e

Determines all, and clofes our Defign. S [,Ewt

y Sxphax : ﬁlﬂ:

+ DPlltry if ;'et I.can reduce to Rgafon ’

This head-ftrong Youth, apd make him (puzn at Caro,
The Time is thort, Cefar comes ulbing on us—~

But hold! young Fub4 fees. me, an approaches.

O

S CEN.E 1V. ,

.. Juba, Syphax. .

Jub. Syphax, 1joy ta meet thee.thus alone.
‘1 have obfeni:red lo(::f la'ta:hy Lo ‘aré,fali‘f:, -
O'ercaft with.gloomy, Cares, ,and Difcoptent s
Then tell me, Syphax; Iﬁp{l\‘j;l._‘{m tﬁ?o:, i:}:ll,}ne,
What are the Th@ghts that kit thy, Brow in Frowne.
And turn thine ]

J]Pb. "Tis no"
Nor carry Smile:
When Rifconten
I have not yet {¢

Fub. Why dc
Againft the Lox
Doft thou_got, {
And own the F¢
Is there a Natic
Amidft our barr
That dgces not.t1

Sph. Gods!
Above your owr




- +Or guide’s in Troops th® embattled Elephaant,
" In which your Zama does not ftoop to Rome.

C A?Oc f' e 9

“Do they with tougher Sinews bend the Bow?
‘Orflies the Javelin fwifterto its Mark,

Launch’d from the Vigour of 2 Roman Arm >
Who like our a&ive African inftru@s

The fiery Steed, and trains him to his Hand ?

. -

‘Loaden with War2? Thefe, thefe are Arts, my Prince,

Fub. Thefe all are Virtues of a meaner Rank,
‘Perfedions that are placed in Bones and Nerves.
A Roman Soul is bent on higher Views:
To civilize the rude unpolith'd World,
-And lay it under the Reftraint of Laws;
To make Man mild and fociable to Man;
To cultivate the wild licentious Savage
‘With Wifdom, Difcipline, and lib’ral Arts;
Th’ Embellithments of Life: Virtueslike thefe *
‘Make Human Nature fhine, reform the Soul,
And break our fierce Barbarians into Men. '
Syph. Patience kind Heav’ns ! — Excufe an old Man’s warmth,
"What are thefe wond'rous civilizing Arts, ,
‘This Roman Polifh, and this{mooth Behaviour,
That render Man thus traable and tame?
Are they not only to difguife our Paffions,
To fet our Looks at variance with our Thoughts,
To check the Starts and Sallies of the Soul,
And break off all its Commerce with the Tongue;
In fhort, to change us into other Creatures ‘

" Than what our Nature and the Gods defign’d us?

Fub. To firike thee Dumb : Turn up thy Eyes to Cato!
There may’ft thou fee to what a Godlike Height
The Roman Virtues lift up mortal Man. :
While good, and juft, and anxious for his Friends,
He'’s ftill feverely bent againft himfelf 5
Reneuncing Sleep, and Reft, and Food, and Eafe,
He ftrives with Thirft and Hunger, Toil and Heat 3
And when-his Fortune fets before hém all , -

_ The



io - C A TO.
The Pomps and Pleafures that his Soul can wifh,
His ri%id Virtue will accept of none.
Syph. Believe me, Prince, there’s not an African
That traverfes our valt Numidian Defarts
In queft of Prey, and lives upon his Bow,
But better pra@ifes thefe boafted Virtues.
Coarfe are his Meals, the Fortune of the Chafe,
Amidft the running Stream he {flakes his Thirft,
Toil’s all the Day, and at th’ approach of Night -
On the firft friendly Bank he throws him down,
Or refis his Head upon a Rock ’till Morn :
Then rifes frefh, purfues his wonted Game,
And if the following Day he chance to find
A new Repaft, or an untafted Spring,
Blefles his Stars, and thinks it Luxury.
. Fub. Thy, Prejudices, Syphax, won't difcern
What Virtues grow from Ignorance and Choice,
Nor how the Hero differs from the Brute.
But grant that others cou'd with equal Glory
*Look down on Pleafures and the Baits of Senfe
Where fhall we find the Man that bears Affliion, -
Great and Majeftick in his Griefs, like Cato?
Heav'ns, with what Strength, what Steadinefs of Mind,
. He Triumphs in the midft of all his Sufferings!
How does he rife againft a Load of Woes, .
And thank the Gods that throw the Weight upon him!
- Syph. *Tis Pride, rank Pride, and Haughtinefs of Soul:
1 think the Romans call it Stoscifm. :
- Had not your Royal Father thought fo highly
Of Roman Virtue, and of Cato’s Caufe, i
He had nqt fall’'n by a Slave’s Hand inglorious ¢
Nor would his flaughter’d Army now have lain
Oa Africk’s Sands, disfigur'd with their Wounds,
"To gorge the Wolves and Vultures of Numidia.
Fub. Why do'ft thou call my Sorrows up afrefh?
My Father's Name brings Tears into my Eyes.
$ypb. Oh, that you'd profit by your Father’s ills!

Yub.
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F#b. What wou'dft thou have me do? - :
Syph. Abandon Cato. :
n 7;‘:&.' Syphax, 1{hou’d be more than twice afOrphan .
By fuch a Lofs. - .
.Syph. Ay, there’s the Tie that binds you!
You long to call himFather. Marcia’sCharms
- Work in your Heart unfeen, and plead for Caro.

No wonder you are deaf to all I fay. "

Jub. Syphax, your Zeal becomes importunate 5
I've hitherto permitted it to rave,

And talk at larges; but learn to keep it in, _

Leaft it thould take more Freedom t.gan I'll give it.

§yph. Siry your great Father never ufed me thus.
Alas, he's Dead! But can you €’er forget '
The tender Sorrows, and the Pangs of Nature,

The fond Embraces, and repeated Bleflings,

Which you drew from him in your laft Farewel?

Still muft I cherith the'dear fad Remembrance,

At once to torture and to pleafe my Soul.

The good old King, at parting, wrung my Hand,

(His Eyes brim-full of Tears ) then fighing cry'd,

Prithee be careful of my Son! —— his Grief ‘

Swell’'d up fo high he cou’d not utter more. ,

- Fub. Alas, thy Story melts away my Soul.

That beft of Fathers! how fhall I difcharge

The Gratitude and Duty, which 1owe him!

Syph. By laying up his Councils in your Heart.

Fub. His Councils bade me yield to thy Directions:
Then, -Syphax, chide me in fevereft Terms,

Vent all thy Paffion, and I'll ftand its thock,

Calm and unruffled as a Summer-Sea,

When not a Breath of Wind flie’s o’er itsSurface. :
Syph. Alasy my Prince, i’d guide youso your Safety.
Fué 1 do believe thou wou’dft; but tell me how?
dyph. Fly from the Fate that follows Cefar’s Focs.

. Fub. My Father {corn'd to do't.
Syph. And therefore dy'd.

Ca | e Fubi
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Fub. Better to Al ten thoufand thoufand Deaths,
Than wound my ,
Syph. Rather Love.
wb. Syphax,.1ve promis'd to gzefetve my Temper..
Why wilt thou urge me to confefs a Flame,

_ 1 long have ftifled, and wou’d fain conceal?
~ §yph. Believe me, Prince;}'tis hard to conquer Love,_
But eafi¢ to divert and break its Force: )
Abfence might eute it, or a fecond Milftrefs
Light up another Flame, and put out this.

The glowing Dames of Zama's Royal Court d
Have Faces flutht with more exalted Charms. ,
The Sun, that rolls his Chariot o’r their Heads, .
Works up more Fire and Colour in their Cheeks:
Were you with thefe, my Prince, you’d foon forget-
The pale unripen’d Beauties of the Norzh. .

.~ Fub. 'Tis not a Sett of Features, or Complexion,,
The TinGure of a Skin, that I admire.. ’
Beauty foen grows familiar to the Lover,

Fades in his Eye, and palls u%on the Senfe. .
- The virtuous Marcia tow’rs above her Sex :
True, fhe is fair, (Oh, how divinely fair!)
But ftill the lovely Maid improves her Charms .
With inward Greatnefs, unaffeted Wifdom,
~ And San&ity of Manners. Cazo’s Soul
Shines out in every thing fhe als or fpeaks,
While winning Mildnefs and attractive Smiles -
Dwell in her Looks, and with becoming Grace .
Soften the Rigour of her Father’s Virtues. |
Syph. How does your Tongue grow wanton in her Praife! -
But on my Knees I beg you wou'd confider——

Enter Marcia and Lucia.

ub. Hah ! Syphax, is’t not fhe !—— She moves this Way
And with her Lucia, Lucius’s fair Daughter,
Mj:Heart beats thick—— I prithee Syphax leave me.

Syph,



3yph. Ten thoufand Curfes faften on’em both!

Now will this Woman with a fingle Glance
Undo, what I’ve been lab’ring all this while. . [Exit..

Joba, Maxcia, Lucia:

5735. Hail charming Maid, how ddes thy Beauty fmooth -
The Face of War, and make ev'n Horror fmile! -
At Sight of thee my Heart fhakes off its Sorrows .
I feel a Dawn of Joy break in upon mey. -
And for a while forget th’ Approach of Cae/far. '
Mar. 1 fhou’d be griev'd, . Prince, to think my Prefence::
Unbent your-Thoughts, and {lacken’d ‘em ta: Arms, , ,
While, warm with Slaughters our.viftorious Foe,
‘Threatens aloud, and f{;ou to the Field.
Fub. O Marcia, let me hope thy kind Cancerns :
" And gentle Wifhes follow me to Battel!
The Thought will give new Vigour to my Arm,
- Add Strength and Weight to my defcending Sword, .
And drive it in a Tempef on the Foe.. . ‘
Mare. My Prayers and Wifhes always fhall attend |
The Friends of Reme, the glorious Caufe of Virtue, .
And Men approv'd of by the Gods and Caro. .
Fub. That Fuba may deferve thy pious Cares, .
T'll gaze for ever on thy Godlike Father,
Tranfplanting, one by one, into my Life
His bright Perfecions, ’till I fhine like him,
Marc. My Father never at a Time like this ‘
Wou’d lay out his great Soul in Words, and wafté:
Such precious Moments. '
Fub. Thy Reproofs are juft, :
Thou virtuous Maid ; I’ll hafien to my Troops, .
And fire their languid Souls with Cato’s Virtues .
If e're 1 lead them to the Field, when all
The War fhall ftand ranged in its juft Array, . :
And dreadful Pomp: Then will I think on thee!
O lovely Maid, Then will I think on Thee!

~
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And, in the thock of charging Hofts, remember
What glorious Deeds theu'd grace the Man, who hopes
For Marcia’s Love. o

Luc. Marcia, you're too fevere : :

‘How cou’d you ehide-the young good-natured Prince,
-And drive him from you with fo fern an Air,
A Prince that loves and dotes on you to Death ?

Mar. 'Tis therefore, Lucia, that I chide him from me.
His Air, his Voice, his Looks, and honeft Saul
Speak all fo movingly in his Behalf, :

I dare not truft my felf to hear him talk.

Lwe. Why will you fight againft fo {weet a Paffion,
And fieel your Heart to {fuch a Werld of Charms?

Mar. How, Luciay, wou'dft thou have me fink away
In pleafing Dreams, and lofe my felf in Love, .
When ev’ry moment Cato’s Life’s at Stake?

Cefar comesarm’d with Terror and Revenge,
And aims his Thundcr at my Fatber’s Head:
Shou'd not the fad Occafion fwallow up

My other Carer, and draw them all into it 2

Luc. Why have not I this Conftancy of Mind,
Who have fo many Griefs to try its Force?

Sure, Nature form'd me of her fofteft Mould,
Enfeebled all my Soul with tender Paffions,
And funk me ev'n below my own weak Sex :
Pity and Love, by turns, opprefs my Heart. .
" Mar. Lucia, disburthen all thy Cares on me,
And let me fhare thy moft retired Diftrefs; -
Tell me who raifes up this Confli&t in thee?
Luc. 1 need not bluth to name them, whenl tell thee
- They're Marcia’s Brothers, and the Sons of Caso.
Mour. They both behold thee with their Sifter’s Eyes:
And often have revealid their Paffion to ine. .
But tell me, whofe Addref(s thou favour'ft moft 2
I long to know, and IZlet I dread to hear it.
Luc. Which is it Marcia withes for? :
Mar. For neither—

[Exit. -

And
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" And yet for Both—-;The Youths have equal Share

In Marcia’s Withes, and divide their Sifter:
But tell me which of them is Lucia’s Choice ?
Luc. Marcia, they both are high in my Efteem,
But in my Love Why wilt theu mak: me name him?
Thou know’tt it is a blind and foolith Paffion,
Pleas'd and difgufted with it knows not what.
Mar. O Lucia, I'm perplex’d, O tell me which
I muft hereafter call my happy Brother ? L
Lauc. Suppofe twere Portius, cou’d you blame my Choice?
O Portius, thou haft fiol'n away my Soul!
With what a graceful Tendernefs he loves] .
And breath’s the fofteft, the fincereft Vows!
Complaceney, and Truth, and manly Sweetnefs

~ Bwell ever on his Tongue, and fmooth his Thoughts.
- Marcus is over-warm, his fond Complaints .

Have fo much Earneftnefs and Paffion in them,

I hear him with a fecret kind of Dread, :

And tremble at his Vehemence of Temper, : '
Mar. Alas poor Youth! how caw’ft thou throw him from thee?

Lucia, thou know’it not half the Love he bears thee;

Whene'er he fpeaks of thee, hisHeart's in Flames,

He fends out all his Soul in ev'ry Word,

And thinks,. and talks, and looks like one tranfported.

Unhappy Youth! how will thy Coldnefs raife

Tempefts and Storms in his afflided Bofor !

- T'dread the Confequence———

Luc. You feem to plead
Againtt your Brother Portius—
Mar. Heav'n forbid !

- Had Portius been the unfuccefsful Lover,

The fame Compaflion wou'd have fall’n on him.
Luc. Was ever Virgin Love diftreft like mine !

Portius himfelf oft falls in Tears before me,

As if he mourn'd his Rival’s ill Suceefs. :

Then bids me hide the Motions of my Heart, - -

Nor thow which Way it tugns, So much he fears

The
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The fad Effe@s, that it would have on Mercus!
~ Mar. He knows too well how eafily he’s fired,
And wou'd not plunge his Brother in Defpair,
But waits for happier Times, and kinder Moments:
Luc. Alas, too late I find my felf involved
In endlefs Griefs and Labyrinths of Woe,
Born to affli& my Marcia’s Family, : *
- And fow Diffention in the Hearts of Brothers.
Tormenting Thought! it cuts into my Soul.
Mar. Let us noty Lucia, aggravate our Sorrows,
But to the Gods permit th’ Event of Things.
Our Lives, difcolour’d with our prefent Woes,
May ftill grow bright, and fmile with happier Hours.
So the pure limpid Stteam, when foul with Stajns
©f rufhing Torrents, and defcending Rains,
‘Work’s it felf clear, and as it runs, refines;
"Till by Degrees, the floating Mirrour fhines,
Refle@s each Flow'r that on the Border grows, ‘
And a new Heav’n in its fair Bofom thows. [Exeuns,

End of the Firft Ack

-

. . acCT
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ACT I SCENE L
| ‘ The Senate. |

Sem.R ) ME il furvives in this affembled Senate !
' Let us remember we are Caro’s Friends,
And a& like Men who claim that glorious Title.
Luc. Cato will foon be here, and open to us .
Th’ Occafion of our Meeting. Heark! he comes!  [4 Sound of
May all the Guardian Gods of Rome dire& him! Trumpets.

Enter Cato. . .

Cato. Fathers, we once again are met in Council.

Cefar's Approach has fummon’d us together,

And Rome attends her Fate from our Refolves:
How fhall we treat this bold afpiring Man ?

Succefs ftill follows him, and backs his Crimes :
Pharfalia gave him Rome; Egypt has fince
Receiv’d his Yoke, and the whole Nile is Cefar’s.
Why fhould I mention Fuba’s Overthrow,

And Scipio’s Death ? Numidsia’s burning Sands

Still fmoak with Blood. °Tis time we thould decree
‘What Coutfe to take. Our Foe advances on us,
And envies us ev'n Libya's fultry Defarts.

Fathers, pranounce your Thoughts, are they ftillfixt
To hold it out, and fight it to the laft ?

Or are your Hearts fubdu'd at length, and wrought
By Time and il Succefs to a Submiffion ?
Sempronsus {peak., - :

D - Semp. |



% : c 4 T o
Semp. My Voice.is ftill for War.

Gods, can a Reman Scnate long debate -
Which of the twe to chufe, Slayry or Death!

No, let us rife at onee, gied on eur Swords,

And, at the Head of our remaining Troops,
- Attack the Foe, break through the thick Array

Of his throng’d Legions, and charge:-home upon him.
Perhaps fome Arm, more hucky than the reft,

May reach his Heart, and free the World from Bondage.
Rife, Fathers, rile; ’tis Rome demands your Help ;
Rife, and revenge her flaughter'd Citizens, -

Or fhare their Fate : The Corps of half her Senate
Manure the Fields of Theffaly, while we

Sit here, dslib’rating in celd Debates,

If we fhould facrifice our Lives to Honoury

Or wear them out in Scrvitude-and Chains.

Roufe up for Shame ! our Brothers of Pharfalia
Point at their Wounds, . and ¢ry aloud——To Battel !
Great Pompey’s Shade complain’s that we are {low,
And Scipio's Ghoft walk's unrevenged amongft us.

Cato. Let not a Torrent of impetuous Zeal

Tranfport thee thus beyond the Bounds of Reafon:
‘True Fortitude is feen. in greag Exploits :
That Juftice warrant’s, and.that Wifdom guide’s,
All elfe is tow'ring Frenzy. and Diftralion.

Are not the Lives of thofe,. who.draw theSword

In Rome's Defence, éntrufted to.aur. Care 2 .
Should we thus lgad them to,a Ficld- of Staughter,
Might not th’impartial World . with Reafon fay -
We lavifht at our Deaths the.Blood. of. Thoufands
To grace our Fall, and make our Ruin glorious ?
. Lucius, we next would know. what’s your Opinion,

Luc.My Thoughts, Imuft confefs, areturn’don Peace.

Already have ous Qparrels. filld the World
WithWidows and with Oxphans,: Scythis mourn’s.
Our guilty Wars, and Earth’s remoteft Regions..
Lie half unpcopled by the Feuds of Rome:

"Tis

am —ad
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. "Tis time to fheath the Sword, and {fpare Mankind.

It is not Cefar, byt the Gods, :iy Fathers,
The Gods declare againft us, ar rgpcll .

Qur vain Attempts. To urge the Foe to Batel,

(Prompted by blind Revenge and wild Delpair)

Were to refufe th’ Awards of Providence,

And not to reft in Heav’ns Determination.

Already have we thown our Love to Rome,

Now let us thow Submiffion to the Gods. ‘ >
‘We took up Arms, not to revenge our fclves,

But free the Commen-wealthy when this End fail's,

Arms have no further Ufe : Our Gountry’s Caufe, }
That drew our Swords, now wrelts *em from our Hands,

And bid’s us not delight in Roman. Blood, _
Unprofitably thed ; what Men could do

- Is done already : Heav’n and Earth will witnefs,

If Rome muft fall, that we are innocent. _
Semp. This fmooth Difcourfe and mild Behaviour oft

Conceal a Traytor——' Something whifpers me

All is not right—Cato, bewarc of Lucius. [ Afide to Cato.
Cato. Let us appear nor Rath nor Difident : .

Immod’rate Valour {well’s into a Faule,

And Fear, admitted into publick Councils,

Betray’s like Treafon. Let us thun ’em both.

Fathers, I cannot fee that our Affairs,

Are grown thus defp'rate. We have Bulwarksround us;

Within our Walls arec Troops enur’d to Toil

In Africk’s Heats, and fcafon’d to the Sun ;

Numidia's fpacious Kingdom lic’s behind us,

Ready to rife at its young Prince’s Call.

While there is Hope, do not digtruft the Gods 3

. But wait at leaft till Cefar’s near Approach

Force us to yield. 'Twill ncver be too late

To fue for Chains, and own a Conqueror.

Why fhould Rome fall a Moment ere her time ?

No, let us draw her Term of Freedom out

In its full Length, and fpin it to the laft. s
D2 o
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So fhall we gain ftill one Day’s Liberty 5.
And let me perith, -but, in Cato’s Judgment,
A Day, an Hour of virtuous Liberty,

Is worth a whole Eternity in Bondage.

Enter Marcus.

Marc. Fathers, this Moment as I watch’d the Gates,.
Lodg'd on my Poft, a Herald is arrived ,
~ From Cefdr’s Camp, and with him comes old Decius,
The Roman Knight 3 he carry’s in his Looks
Impatience, and demands to [peak with Cazo.
Cate. By your Permiffion, Fathers, bid him enter.
: [Exit Marcus.
Decius was once my Friend, but other Profpeéts -
Have loofed thofe Ties, and bound him faft to Cefar,
- His Meflage may determine our Refolves. o

Enter Dccius. o

Dec. Cefar fends Health to Care
Cato. Could he fend it | o
To Cato’s flaughter’d Friends, it would be welcome
Are not your Orders to addrefs the Semate ?
Dec. My Bufinefs is with Cato : Cefar fec’s
The Screights to which you're driv'n; and as he know’s
- Cato’s high Worth, is anxious for his Life.
Cato. My Life is grafted on the Fate of Rome :
Would he fave Cato ? Bid him {pare his Country.
Tell your Di&ator this, and tell him Cazs
Difdain’s a Life, which he has Pow’r to offer.
Dec. Rome and Her Senators fubmit to Cefar 4
.Her Gen'rals and her Confuls are no more,
Who check’d his Conquefts, and denied his Triumphs. .
Why will not Cato be this Czfar’s Friend ?
Cato. Thofc very Reafons, thou haft urged, forbid it.

Dec.
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Dec. Cato, I've Orders to expoftulate,

And reafon with you as from Friend to Friend :

Think on the Storm that gather’s o'er your Head,

And threaten’s ev’ry Hour to burft upon it}

Still may you ftand high in your Country’s Honours,

Do but comply, and make your Peace with Cefar,

Rome will rejoice, and caft its Eyes on Caro,

As on the Second of Mankind.

Cato. Nomore! | .
I muft not think of Life on fuch Conditions.
Dec. Cefaris well acquainted with your Virtues,

And therefore fets this_Value on your Life:

Let him but know the Price of Cazo’s Friendfhip, @

- And name your Terms. B :
Cato. Bid him disband his Legions,

Reftore the Common-wealth to Liberty,

Submit his A&ions to the Publick Cenfure,

And ftand the Judgment of a Roman Senate.

Bid him do this, and Cazo is his Friend. ,
Dec, Cato, theW orld talk’s loudly of your Wifdom—
Cato. Nay more, tho'Caze’s Voice was ne’eremploy’'d

To dlear the Guilty, -and to varnifh Crimes,

My felf will mount the Roffrum in his Favour,

And ftrive to gain his Pardon from the People.

Dec. A Stile like this become’s a Conqueror.
Cato. Decius, aStile like this become’s a Roman.
Dec, What is a Roman, that is Cefar’s Foe ?
Cato. Greater than Cefar, he’s a Friend to Virtue.
Dec. Confider, Cato, you're in Utica s .
And at the Head of your own little Senate;
- You don’t now thundet 1n the Capitol,
With all the Mouths of Rome to fecond you. A
Cato. Let him confider That who drives us hither:. . .
"Tis Cefar’s Sword has made Rome's Senate litcle,
And thinn'd its Ranks. Alas, thy dazzled Eye.
Bcehold’s this Man in a falfe glaring Light, |
Which Conqueft and Succefs have thrown upon him;.
" Didf

#



Didft thou but view him right, thou’d# fec him black

‘With Murder, Treafon, Sacrilege, and Crimes,

‘That ftrike my Soml with Harror but to name *em.

A know thou look'ft on me, a8 on a Wretch

Befet with Iils, and cover'd with Misfortunes 5

But, by thé Gods{ fwear, Millions of Worlds

Shoufdy never buy me to be like that Cefar.
Dec. Do’s Cato fend this Anfwer back to Cee/far,

v For all-his gen’rous Cares, and proffer'd Friendfhip? -

Cato. His Cares for me are infolent and vain:

‘Prefumptuous Man! The Gods take Care of Caro.

‘Wou’d Cefar thow the Greatnefs of his Soul,

@Bid him employ his Care for thefe my Friends,
«s And make good ufe of his ill-gotten Pow’r, -

By theltring Men much better than himfelf.
Dec. Your high unconquerd Heart make’s you forget.

That you're aMan. You ruth on'your Deftruction. -

But 1 have done, When I relate bereafter

The Tale of this unhappy Embaflic

All Rome will be in Tears. - [ E«it Decius.

Semp. Cato, we thank thee.
The mighty Genius of Immortal Rome
Speak’s in thy Voice, thy Soul breath's Liberty:
Cefar will (hrink to hear the Words thou utterft,
And fhudder in the mid{t of all his Conquefts.
Lugf The Senate own’s its Gratitude to Cato,
Who with fo great a Soul confult’s its Safety,
And guard’s our Lives, while he negle&’s his own:
Semp. Sempronsus give's no Thanks on this Account.
Lucius feem’s fond of Life; but whatis Life?
*Tis not to ftalk abayt, and draw freth Aic
From time to time, or gaze upon the Sun;
>Tis to be frece. When Liberty is gone,
Life grow’s infipid, and has loft its Relith.
- 'O coud my dying Hand but lodge a Sword
In Cefar’s Bofom, and revenge my Country,
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By Heav'ns I cou'dsnjoy the Pangs of Death,.
And Smile in Agony. '
Luc. Others perhaps ' ,
May ferve their Country with as warms a. Zeal;
Tho’ ’tis not kindled'into fo much Rage:
Jemp. This fober Condutt is: a mighty Vertue -
In luke-warm Patriots.
’ Cato. Come'| no.more, Sempromius, _
_ All here are Friends to Rome, and to cach other..
Let us not weaken Rill the weaker Side,
By our Divifions.
Semp. Cato, my Refentments o
Are facrificed to Rome ~I ftand reproved.
Cato. Fathers, 'tis time you ceme to a Refolve..
Luc. Cato, weall go into your Opinion.
Cefar’s Behaviour has convinced the Senate
We ought to hold it out till Terms arrive. ,
Semp. We ought to hold i out till Death;. but, Cazo,
My private Voice is drown'd amid the Senate’s.
- Cato. Then let us rife, my Friends, and ftrive to fill:
This lictle Interval, this Paufe of Life, - o
&Whﬂe yet our Liberty and Fates are doubtful)
ith Refolution, Fricadthip, Roman Brav'ry,.
And all the Virtuks we can-crowd into it :
That Heav'n'may fay, it ought to be prolong'd.. -
Fathers, farewell——The- young, Numidian Prince

Comes forward, and expeéts to know ourCouncils.
[Ex. Senators, .

Eiter Juba.

Cato. Fuba, the Roman Senate has refolv'd,

Till Time give better Profpeéts, fill to keep

The Swordgl untheath’d, and turn its'Edge on Ceefar;
Fub. The Refolution fit’s a Roman Senate.

* Buat, Cato, lend me for a while thy Patiencey
And condefcend to hear a young-Man fpeak.
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My Father, when fome Days before his Death
Hoec order’d me to march for Utica ‘
(Alas, I thought not then his Death fo near!)
Wep’t o’er me, prefs’d me in his aged Arms,
And, as his Gricfs gave way, My Son, faid he,
Whatever Fortune fhall befall thy Father,
Be Cato’s Friend 3 he’ll train thee up to Great
And Virtuous Deeds: Do but obferve him well,
Thou'lt fhun Misfortunes, or thou’lt learn to bear ’em.
Cato. Fuba, thy Father was a worthy Prince,
And merited, alas ! a better Fate ;
But Heav’n thought otherwife.
Fuba. My Father’s Fate,
In {pight of all the Fortitude, that (hine’s
- Before my Face, in Cato’s great Example,
- Subdue’s my Soul, and fill's my Eyes with Tears.
"~ Cato. Itis an honeft Sorrow, and becomes thee.
Fuba. My Father drew Refped from foreign Climes:
The Kings of Africk fought him for their Friend :
Kings far remote, that rule, as Fame report’s,
Behind the hidden Sources of the Nile,
In diftant Worlds, on t'other fide the Sun :
Oft have their black Ambafladors appear'd, -
Loaden with Gifts, and fill'd the Courts of Zama.
Cato. | am no Stranger to thy Father’s Greatnefs.
Fuba. 1 would not boaft the Greatnefs of my Father,
But point out new Alliances to Cato. .
Had we not Letter leave this Utica,
To arm Numidia in our Caufe, and court .
Th’ Affiftance of my Father’s pow’rful Friends ?
Did they know Cazo, our remoteft Kings
Wou'd pour embatcied Multitudes about him; -
Their {warthy Hofts would darken all our Plains,
Doubling the native Horrour of the War,
And making Death more grim. ‘
Cato. And canft thou think ‘
Cuto will fly before the Sword of Cefar ?
' Redueed
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 Reduced, like Hamnibal, to feck Relief
From Court to Court, and wander up and down,
A Vagabond in Africk! :
y"i CdtO, pe_rhaps;_,
T'm too officious, but my forward Cares =
Wou'd fain preferve a Life of fo much Value,
My Heart is wounded, when I fee fuch Virtue
 AfHli&ed by the Weight of fuch Misfortunes.
" . «Cato. Thy Noblenefs of Soul obliges me.
“But know, young Prince, that Valour foar’s above
. 'What the World calls Misfortune and AffliQion.
_Thefe are not Ills; elfe wou'd they never fall
On Heav’ns firft Fav'rites, and the beft of Men :
The Gods, in Bounty, work up Storms about us,
That give Mankind Occafion to exert
Their hidden Strength, and throw out into Pra&ice
Virtues, that fhun the Day, and Jie conceal'd -
In the fmooth Seafons, and the Calms of L.ife.
"~ Yxb. I'm charm’d when €er thou talk'ft! I pant for Virtue?
‘And all my Soul endeavours at Perfe&ion. -
Cato. Doft thou love Watchings, Abftinence, and Toily
Laborious Virtues all> Learn them from Cato :
Succefs and Fortune muft thou learn from Cefar.
-~ Sub. The b:cﬁelgood Fortune that can fall on Fwéa,
The whole Succefs, at which my Heart afpires,
Depends on Cato. '
Cato. What does Fuba fay?
Thy Words confound me.
" 4ub. I would fain retrad them
Give "em me back again. They aim'd at nothing.
Cato: Tell me thy Wifh, young Prince ;- make not my Ear
A Stranger to thy Thoughts. :
ub. Oh, they're extravagagt 3
Still let me hide them.
. Cato. What can Fsba ask
That Cato will refufe!

Fub. 1 fear to nfme it, : |
r : E " Marcie
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Marcia —~— inherits all her Father's Virtues.
Cato, What wou'dft thou fay ?
Fub. Catoy thou haft a'Daughter.
Cato.. Adieu, young Prince: [wou'd not heara Word
Shou'd leflen thee in my Efteem : Remember
‘The Hand of Fate is over us, and Heav'n
Exa@'s Severity frem all our Fhoughts :
It is not now a Time to talk of aught : .
But Chains, or Conqucﬁ;, Liberty, or'Death . [Exir.

Enter Syphax.

Sypb. How's this, my Prinee! What, cover'd with Co ?
You look as if yon ftern Philofopher nfuﬁon
Had juft now chid you. '
Fub. Syphax, I‘m undone! - ~
Syph. 1koow it well, : .
Fub. Cata thinks meanly of me. ' ' :
Syph. And {o will all Mankind.
Fub. I've open’d to him
The Weaknefs of my Soul, my Love for Marm o -
Syph. Cato'sa groper “Perfon to entruft ' -t
A Love-Tale wit N v
Fub. Oh, 1 could pie %vrcc my Heart,
My foolith Heart! Was ever Wretch like ¥xba ?
Syph. Alas, my Prince how are you changed of late!
Tve known youngk Fuba rife, before the Sun,
- To beat the Thicket where the Tygex flept,
Or feek the Lion in his dreadfal Haunts :
How did the Colour mount into your Cheeks, :
When firft you rougd him to the Chacel I've feen you
Ev'n inthe Lybian Dog-days hunt him down,
Then charge him clofe, provoke him to the Rage
Of Fangs and Claws, and ftooping from 1out Horfe
Rivet the panting Savage to the Ground.
Fub. Prithee, nomore!
. &yph. How wou'd the old ng fmile

-

To
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Yofee you weigh the Paws, when tipp'd with Cold, -
* And throw the fhaggy Spoils about your Shouldess!
Fub. Sypbax, thisold Man’s Talk (tho’ Honey flow’d
In ev'ry Word) wou'd now lofe all its Sweetnefs. -
Cato's difpleas'd, and Marcia loft for ever ! ,
Sy2b. Young Prince, Iyetcou'd give yougood Advice,
Marcia might flill be yours. : :
Fsb. What fay’ft thou, Syphax? . <
By Heav'ns, thou turn’ft me all into Attention. ' _
“$ppb. Marcia might ftill be yours.
ub. As how, Dear Syphax ¢
Swph. Fuba command’s Numidia's hardy Troops,
Mounted on Steeds, unufed to the Reftraint
Of Curbs or Bits, and fleeter than the Winds:
Give but the Word, we'll fnatch this Damfel up,

And bear her off.’
Fub. .Can fuch difheneft Thoughts
Rife up in Man! wou'dft thou feduce my Youth
To do an A& that wou'd defiroy my Honous?
Syph. Godt, I cou'd tear my Beard to hear you talk!
Honour's a fine imaginary Notion,
That draws in raw and unexperienced Men o
To real Mifchiefs, while they hunt a Shadow. = .
Fub. Wou'dft thou degrade thy Prince nto a Ruffian
Syph. The boafted Anceftors of thefe great Men,
Whofe Virtues you admire, were all fuch Ruffians,
This Dread of Nations, this Almighty Rome,
That comprehends in her wide Empire’s Bounds
All*under Heav’n, was founded on a Rape.
Your Scipios’, Cefar’s, Pompey's, and your Cato’s,
8Thefe’ Gods on Earth ) are all the fpurious Brood
f violated Mails, of ravith'd Ssbimes. | . .
Fub. Syphax, 1 fear that hoary Head of thine o
Abound’s too much in our Numidian Wiles. , '
87ph. Indeed my Prince, you want to know the World,
You have not read Mankind, your Youth admire’s

The Throws and Swellings of a RomanSoul, . ‘
: ' B - Ea2 | Cato's



Cato’s bold Flights, th’ Extravagance of Virtue.. =~ =
Fub. If Knowledge of the World makes Man perfidious;.

May Fuba ever live in Ignorance ! -

Syph. Go, go,.you’re young.
Fub. Gods, muft I tamely bear

This Arrogance unanfwer’d! Thou’rt 2 Traitor,.

A falfe old Traitor. - -
Syph. 1 have gone too far. - [Apde..
gub; Cato fhall know the Bafenefs of thy Soul. N

y7ph. 1 muft appeafe this Storm, or perifh in it. [Afide.

Young Prince, behold thefe Locks, that are grown white
Beneath a Helmet in your Father's Battels.

- Fub. Thofe Locks fhall ne’er prote& thy Infolence..

Syph. Muft one rath Word, th’ Infirmity of Age,
Throw down the Merit of my better Years?-
‘This the Reward of a whole Life of Service!: . - .
Curfe on the Boy! How fleadily he hears me! [Afde.
Fub. Is it becaufe the Throne of my Fore-fathers '
Still flands unfill’d, and that Numidia’s Crown -
' Hangs doubtful yet, whofe Head it fhall enclofe,. .
‘Thou thus Erefumeﬁ to treat thy Prince with Scorn? -
Syph. Why will you rive my Heart with fuch Expreffions ¢+
Do’s not old Syphax follow you to War?-
WVhat are his Aims? Why do’s he load with Darts
His trembling Hand,. and crufh bencath a Cask .
His wrinkled Brows? What is it he afpires to?
Is it not this? to {hed the flow Remains,
His laft poor Ebb of Blood in your Defence?:
Fub. Syphax, no more! I wou'dnot hear you talk. .«
Syph. Not. hear me talk!  Whaty when my Faith to 786, .
My royal Mafler’s Son, ¥ call'd in queftion 2 :
My Prince may-ftrike me dead, and I'll be dumb:
- But whilft I live I muft not hold my Tongue,.
And languith out old Age in his Difpleafure. N
Fub. Thou know’ft the Way too well into my Heart,
I do believe thee loyal to thy Prince. S Swob
o )4
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Syph. What greater Inftance can I give? I'veofferd’
To t{; an A&tion which my Soul abhor’s,

And gain you whom you love at any Price. -

Fub.. Was this thy Motive?> I have been too hafty.

Syph. And 'tis for this my Prince has call'd me Traytor.

Fub. Sure thou miftakefts I did notcall theefo.

8yph. You did indeed, my Prince, you call’d me- Traytor:.
Nay, further, threaten'd you'd complain to Cato.

Of what, my Prince, wou’d you complain to Cazo #'
That Syphax loves you, ahd wou’d facrifice
His Life; pay more, his Honour in your Service.

Fub. Syphax, 1 know thou lov’ft me, but indeed:

Thy Zeal for Fuba carried thee too far..

Honour’s a facred Tie, the Law of Kings,

The noble Mind’s diftinguithing Perfection,

That aid’s and' firengthens Virtue, where it meets her;. -
And imitates her A&ions, where fhe is not:.

It ought not to be fported with. .

Syph: By Heav’ns . : .
I'm ravitht when you talk thus, tho’ you chide me,
Alas, I’ve hitherto been ufed to think.

A blind officious Zeal to ferve my King:

The ruling Principle, that ought to burn- 4
And quench all others in a Subje’s Heart. ~ = -
Happy the People who preferve: their Honour

By the fame Duties that oblige their Princel

Fub. Syphax, thou now begin'ft to {peak thy felf. .
Numidia’s grown a-Scorn among the Nations
For Breach of publick Vows.. Qur Punick Faith
Is infamous, and branded to a Proverb.

Syphax, we’ll join our Cares, to purge away.:

ur Country’s Crimes, and clear her Reputation, . .

Syph. Believe me, Prince, you make old Syphax weep.-

To hear you talk but ’tis with Tears of Joy. :
If e're your Father’s Crown adorn your Brows,
Numidia will be bleft by Caze’s LeQures. .

Feby
o
A\]



3Q - C4.T 0.

Fub. Syphass thy Hand ! we limumal}y ot
The Warmth of Youth. and Frowardnefs of Aﬁg .
Thy Prince efteems thy Worth, and loves thy Perfon.
If e’re the Scepter comes inte my Hand,
Sjpbax fhail fland the fecond in my Kingdom.

Syph. Why wilk you overwhelm my Age with K.méncfs?
My Joy growa burdenfome, I fha'n’t. fupport it. )

Fub. Syphax, favewel. FH hemcey. andtry to find
Some bleft Ozeafion that may fet me right .
In Cato’s Thoughts. Ed rather have that Man .
Appmve my Deeds, than Worlda for my Admm [ Exit.

 Syphax folas.

Young Men {oon give, and foom forget Affronts;
Old Age is flow in both——A falfe old Tmytw!
Thofe Words, rath Boy,. may chance ta coft thee dear:
My Heart had ftill fome foolith Fondnefs for thee:
But hence! ’tis gone: I give it to the Wmds St
Caefar, I'm wh&y thine——

Enter Sempconim.

Syph. A1l hail, Sempronius !
Well, Cato's Senate is refolv’d to wait
The Fury of a Siege, before it yields;
Semp. Syphax, we bothwere on the Verge of Fate:
Lucius declared for Peace, and Terms were offerd
To Cato by a Meflenger from Cefar.
Shou’d they fubmit,- ere our Defigns are ripe,
- We both muft perith in the common Wreck,
Loft in a gen’ral undiftinguifht Ruin.
Syph. But how ftands Cazo ?
Semp. Thou hatt feen Mount Arlas :-
While Storms and Tempefls thunder on its Brows,
And Oceans break their Billows at its Feet,
It ftands unmoved, and glorie’s in its Height.
) * Such

.




'Is Fuba fixt ?

- And, as I fee Occafion, favous thee.
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- Such is that hagghty Man ; his tow'ring Soul, -

*Midft all the Shocks and Injuries of Fortune,”

Rifes fuperior, and looks down on Cefar. -
3yph. But what's this Meffenger?
Semp. T've praQtisd with him, '

" And found a Means to let the Vidor khow

That Syphax and Sempronius are his Friends. - |
But let me now examine in my Turn: '

. Iypk. Yes, but itis to Caro.

- Pvetry’d the Force of ev'ry Reafon on hisn, .

Sooth’d and carrefs'd, been angry, footh'd again,
Lay'd Safety, Life, and Int'reft in his Sight,

“But-all are vain, he fcorns them all for Caro.

Semp. Come, 'tis no Matter, wefhall do without him..

He’ll make a pretty Figure in a Triumph,

And ferve to trip before the Vior's Chariot.

Syphax, 1 now may hope thou hafl farfock -

Thy Fuba's Caufe, and witheft Marcla mine. - '
Syph. May fhe be thine as faft as thou wou'dft have her!
Semp. Syphax, 1 love that Woman; tho’ I curfe

Her and my felf, yet fpight of me, I love her,

3ph. Make Cato fure, and give up Utica,
Cefar will ne’er refufe thee fuch a Trifle.

* Bus are-shy Troops prepared for a Revalt? .
" Do’s the Sedition catch from Man to Man,

And run among their Ranks?
Semp. All, all is ready. .
The faQious Leaders are our Friends, that fpread

- Murmurs and Difcontents among the Soldiers.

They count their toilfome Marches, long Fatigues,
Unufual Faftings, and will bear no more

- This Medly of Philofophy and War. .

ithin an Hour they’ll florm the Senate-Houfe.
~ Syph.Mean while I'lldraw up my NumidianTroops
Wirhin the Square, to exercife their Arms,
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I laugh to think how your unfhakenCeso

Will look aghaft, while unforefcen Deftruion

Pou’rs in upon him thus from every Side.

So, where our wide Numidian Wafls extend,

Sudden, th’ impetuous Hurricanes defcend,

Wheel through the Air, in circling Eddies play,

Tear up the Sands, .and fweep whole Plains away.

The helplefs Traveller, with wild Surprize,

Sees the dry Defart all around him rife,

And, {mother ’d.in the dufty Whirlwind -Dies, - .
- - [(Exemnyy

Eréd of the Second Aé?

ACT
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'ACT I SCENEL

Marcus and Portius.

Mare. Hanks to my Stars, I have not ranged about

. The Wilds of Life, ’ere I cou'd find a Friends

- Nature firft pointed out my Portius to me,

And early taught me, by her fecret Force, .

To love thy Perfon, ‘ere I knew thy Merit; o

Till, what was Inftin&, grew up into Friendthip. ‘
Port. Marcus, the Friendfhips of the World are oft

Confed’racies in Vice, or Leagues of Pleafure;

Ours has fevereft Virtue for its Bafis, )

And fuch a Friendfhip end’s not but with Life.
Mare, Portiusy thou know'ft my Soul in all its Weaknefs ;

_Then prithee fpare me on its tender Side,

Indulge me but in Love, my other Paffions

Shall rife and fall by Virtue’s niceft Rules. ‘
Port. When Love’s well timed, ‘tis not a Fault w0 Iove.

The Strong, the Brave, the Virtuous, and the Wife,

Sink in the foft Captivity together.

1 wou'd not urge thee to difmifs thy Paffion,

(I know ‘twere vain) but to fupprefs its Force,

‘Till better Times may make it look more graceful.

~ -Marc. Alas! thou talk’ft like one who never felt .

- Th’ impatient Tlirobbs and Longings of a Soul,

- That pant’s, and reache’s after diftant Good.

A Lover do's not live by vulgar Time :

Believe me, Portius, in my Lscia’s Abfence

Life hang’s upon me, aud become’s a Burden; -

. And yet when I behold the charming Maid - °
. e _ F . .

- Pm
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I'm ten-times more undone;. while Hope, and Fear,
And Grief, and Rage, and Love, rife up at once,
And with Variety of Pain diftra& me.
- Port. What can thy Porzius do to give thee Help¥ .
Marc. Portius, thou oft enjoy'ft the Fair One's Prefences:
Then undertake my Caufe, and plead it to her
With all the Strength and Heats of Eloquence
Fraternal Love and Friendfhip can infpire.
Tell her thy Brother languifhe’s to Deathy. .
And fade’s away,. and wither’s in his Blooms; ™
‘That he forgets his Sleep, and loath’s his Food,
That Youth, and Health, and War are joylefs to him -
Defcribe his anxious Days, and reftlefs Nights,
And all the Torments thatthou fee'ft me fuffer.
_ Port. Marcus, 1 beg thee give me not an Office
That fuits with me {o ill.. Thou know’ft- my Temper..
Marc. Wilt thou behold me finking in my Woes?2-
And wilt thou not reach out a friendly Arm, '
To raife me from amidft this, Plunge of Sorrows?
Port. Marcus, thou can’ft not ask what I'd refufe..
But here believe me P’ve a thoufand Reafons—~——
Marc. 1 know thow’lt fay my Paffion’s out of Seafon, .
That Cato’s great Example and Misfortunes :
Should both confpire to dsive. it from my Thoughts. .
But what’s all this to one who loves like me ! .
Oh Portius, Portiusy from my Soul I with.
Thou didft but know thy felf what ’tis to lovel"
Then wou'dft thou pity and affift thy Brother. . |
Port. What thou'd I do! If I difclofe my Paffion-
Qur Friendfhip’s at an end: If I'conceal it,
The World will call me falfe to a Friend and Brother. [Afids:
Marc. But fee where Lucia at her wonted Hour, '
Amid the cool of yon high Marble Arch, :
Enjoys the Noon-day Brecae! Obferveher, Porrius! o
That Face, that Shape, thofe Eyes, that Heav'n of Beauty!:
Obferve her welly and blame me if thou can’ft.. -
Port. She fees us, and advances——

* Mare,

-




Marc. I'll withdraw, Y Y
~ And leave you for a while. Remember, Portiss, |
Thy Brother’s Life depends upon thy Tongue, [Exit;

Enter Lucia.

Luc. Did not I fee your Brother Marcus here?

Why did he fly the Place, and fhun my Prefence?
ort. Oh, Lucia, Language is too faint to fhow

His Rage of Love it prey’s upon his Life;
He pines, he fickens, he defpairs, he dies:
His Paflions and his Virtues lie confufed,
And mixt together in fo wild 2 Tumult,
‘That the whole Man is quite disfigur'd in him.
Heav’'ns! wou'd ene think ’twere poflible for Love
To make fuch Ravage in a noble Soul! ‘
Oh, Lucia, I'm diftrefsd! my Heart bleeds for him g
Ev’'n now, while thus I ftand bleft in thy Prefence,
A fecret Damp of Grief comes o’er my Thoughts, -
And I'm unhappy, tho’ thou fmileft upon me.

Luc. How wilt thou guard thy Honour, in the Shock

. Of Love and Friendfhip! think betimes, my Portins, -

Thiok how the Nuptial Tie, that might erfure -
Qur mutual Blifs, wou'd raife to fuch a Height A
Thy Brother’s Gricfs, as might perhaps deftroy him.

Port. Alas, poor Youth! what doft thou think, my Lwcia?
His gen’rous, open, undefigning Heart

- Has beg'd his Rival to follicit for him.

Then do not ftrike him dead with a Denial,
But hold him up in Life, and cheer his Soul
With the faint glimm’ring of a doubtful Hope:
Perhaps, when we have pafs'd thefe gloomy Hours,
And weather'd out the Storm that beats upon us ——

Luc. No, Portius, no! I fee thy Sifier’s Tears,
Thy Father’s Anguifh, and thy Brother’s Death,
In the Purfuit of our ill-fated Loves.
And, Portius, here 1 fwcari: to Heav'n I fwear, -

2 ~ 10
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To Heav'n, and all the Bow'rs fhat\mdge Mankmd,
- Never to mix my plighted Hands with thine,
- While fuch aCloud of Mifchiefs bang’s about us.
- But to forget our Lov®, and drive thee out
From all my Thoughts, as far----as I am able
Port. What haft thou faid ! I'm thunder-ftruck!.--.- Rccall
Thofe hafty Weords, or I am loft for ever. -
Lac. Has not the Vow alrcady pafsq my Lips ?
The Gods have heard it, and ’tis feal’d 1n Heav’n.
May all the Vengeance, that was ever pour’d
On perjur’d Heads, o'erwhelm me, if I break it !

Port. Fixtin Aftonifhment, 1 gaze upon thee 3
Like one Juﬁ blafted by a Stroak from Heav’n,
. Who pant’s for Breath, and ftiffen’s, yet alive,
In dreadful Looks: A Monument of Wrath !
- Luc. At length I've 2&ed my fevereft Part,
I feel the Woman breaking in upon me,
And melt about my Heart! my Tears will flow.
But oh I'll think no more! the Hand of Fate -
Has torn thee from me, and I muft forget thee.
Port. Hard-hearted, cruel Maid! _ l
- Luc. Oh ftop thofe Sounds,
Thofe killing Sounds ! Why doft thou frown upon me ?
My Blood run’s cold, my Heart forget’s to heave,
And Life its {elf goe’s out at thy Difpleafure.
The Gods forbid us to indulge our Loves,
But oh ! I cannot bear thy Hate and live !
Port. Talknot of Love, thou never knew'ft its Force.
P’ve been deluded, led into a Dream
Of fancied Blifs. O Luwcsa, cruel Maid !
Thy dreadful Vow, loaden with Death, ftill found’s
In my flunn'd Ears. What fhall I fay or do?
Quick, let us part ! Perdition’s in thy Prefence,
And Horror dwells about thee!----- Hah, the faints!
Wretch that I am ! what has my Rathnefs done !
Lucia, thou injur'd Innocence! thou beft . |
-And lovely ‘ft of thy Sex! awake, my Lucia, Or

/

[dfter a Taufe,

Y



Or Portius rufhe’s on his Swerd to join thee. » .
— Her Imprecations reach not to the Tomb, -
They fhut not out Society in Death .~ .
But Hah ! She moves! Life wander's up anddown
Through all her Face, and light’s up ev'ry Charm.
Luc. O Portiusy was this well! —to frown on her
That lives upon thy Smiles! to call in Doubt
The Faith of one expiring at thy Feet,
“‘That love's thee more than evér Woman lov'd !
—— What do I fay? My half-recoverd Senfe
Forget’s the Vow in which my Soul is bound.
Deftru&ion ftand’s betwixt us! We muft part.
~ Port. Name not the Word, my frighted Thoughts run backs,.
And ftartle into Maduefs at the Sound. '
Luc. What wou'dft thou have me do? Confider well
The Train of Ills our Loveweu’d draw behind it.
Think, Portiys, think, thou fee’t thy dying Brother-
Stabb’d at his Heart, and all befmear’d with Blood,-
Storming at Heav’n and thee! Thy awful Sire B
‘Sternly demand’s the Caufe, th’accurfed Caufe,
That robb’s him of his Son! poor Marcia tremble’s,
Then teares her Hair, and frantick in her Griefs
Call’s out on Lucia! What cou'd Lacia anfwer?
Or how ftand up in fuch a Scene of Sorrow!
@ort. To my Confufion, and Eternal Grief, : g
I muft approve the Sentence that deftroys me. e
The Mift that hung about my Mjnd clear’s up;
And now, athwart the Terrors that thy Vow
Has planted round thee, thou appear’ft' more fai, =
More amiable, and rifeft in thy Charms.
Lovly’ft of Women ! Heav’n is in thy Soul, .
Beauty and Virtue fhire for ever round thee, = -
Bright'ning each other! Thou art all Divine! ' :
uc. Portius, no more! thy Words fhoot thro’ my Heart,.
Melt my Refolves, and turn me all to Love.
Why are thofe Tears of Fondnefs in thy Eyes? '
Why heaves thy Heart? Why {wells thy Soul with Sosrow ?I
- - t

[
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It foftens me too much — Farewell, my Porzids,
Farewell, tho’ Death is in the Word, For-ever’ 1
. Port. Stay, Lucia, ftay! What do'ft thou fay? For-ever?

- Luc. Have I not fworn? If, Portius, thy Succefs -
Mutft throw thy Brother on his Fate, Farewell,
Oh, how fhall I repeat the Word! For-ever !
Pors. Thus o'er the dying Lamp th’ unfteady Flame
Hang’s quiv'ring on a Point, leap’s off by Fite, ‘
- And fall’s again, as loath to quit its Hold ,
- ——Thou muft not go, my Soul 1till hove:’s o'er thee
And can’t get loofe.
Luc. If the firm Portius thake
To hear of Parting, think what Lucia fuffer’s?
Port. 'Tis true ; unruffled and ferene I’ve met -

The common Accidents of Life, but here

Such an unlook’d for Storm of Ills fall’s on me,

It beat’s down all my Strength. I .cannot bear it.
. We muf not part.
- Luc. What do’ft:thou fay? Not part ? 2

- Hatft thou forgot the Vow that I have made?
Are there not Heav’ns and Gods .and Thunder-o’er us!
But fee thy Brother Marcus bend’s this way !
_I ficken at the Sight. Once more, Farewell,

Farewell, and know thou wrong’ft me, if thou think’ft
Ever was Love, or ever @ricef, like mine, - [Exir.

Enter Marcus,

* Mare. Portius, whatHopes? how ftands She? AmIdoom’d
To Life or Death?
Port. What wou'dft thou have me fay?
Marc. What mean’s this penfive Pofthre? thou appear’ﬁ
Like one amazed and terrified. ‘
Port. I've Reafon.
Marc. Thy down-caft Looks, and th dl[otder’d Tha‘ughts
Tell me my Fate. I ask not the Succe
My Caufe has found. |
?or‘t.




Port. I'm griev'd T undertook it.

Mar. What? do’s the barb’rous Maid infult my Feart,.
My akeing Heart! and triumph in my Pains?

That I cou’d caft her from my Thoughts for ever!

Port. Away! youw’re too fufpicious in your Griefs;.
Aucia, though fworn never to think of Liove,
Compaflionate’s your: Pains, . and pitie’s you.

-Marc.. Compaflionate’s my Pains, and pitie’s me!

| ‘What is Compaffion when 'tis void of Love!

Fool that I wasto chufe fo cold a Friend-

To urge my Caufe! Compaflionate’s my Pains!

Prithee what Art, what Rhetrick did’ft thou ufe

To gain this mighty Boon? She pitie’s me!

To one that ask’s the warm Returns of Love,

Compaffien’s Cruelty, ’tis Scoen, ’tis Death——- '
Port. Marcus, no more! have I deferv’d this Treatment?:
Marc. ‘What have Ifaid! O Porzins, O forgiveme!

* A Soul exafp’rated in Ills falls out. e

With ev'ry thing, its Friend, its felf —But hah!
What means that-Shout, big withthe Sounds of War?.
What new Alarm? -
Porz. A fecond, louder-yet;
Swells in theWinds, and comes more full upon us.
Marc. Oh, . for.fome glorious Caufe to fall in Battel!
Lucia, thou haft undone me!" thy Difdain
Has broke my Heart: ’tis Death muft give me Eafe.
Port. Quick, let us hencey who knows if Cazo’s Life -

- Stand fure? O Marcus; 1 am warm'd, my Heart

Leaps at-the Trumpet’s Vaice, and burns for Glary. [Exewns..
- Enter Sempronius with the Leaders of the Mutiny. .

Semp. At length the Winds are rais’d, the Storm blow’s highy
Be it your Care, my Friends, to keep it up
In it’s full Fury, and dire& it right,
*Till ic has fpent it {elf on Cazo’s Head. _
Mecan while I'll herd among his Friends, and feema: on
C
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One ot the Number, that whate’er arrive,
* My Friends-and Fellow-Soldiers may be fafe. :
.t Lead. We all are fafe, Sempronsus is our Friend,
Sempronius is as brave a Man as Cate. o
But hcack! hc Enters. . Bear up boldly to him,
Be fure you beat him down, and bind him faft :
“This Day will end our Toils, and give us Reft;
Fear nothing, for Sempronius is ous Friend. -

Enter Cato, Sempronius, Lucius, Portius, nd Marcus.

. *Care. W here are thefe bold intrepid Sons of War,
That greatly turn their Backs upon the Foe, .
And to their General fend a brave Defiance? :
Semp. Curfe on their Daftard Spuls, they ftand aftonifh'd !
: ' S : .. [ dfide.
Cato. Perfidious Men! and will you thus difhonour »
 Your paft Exploits, and fully all your Wars?
Do you confefs ‘twas net.a Zeal for Rome,
Nor Love of Liberty, nor Thirft of Honour,
Drew you thus. fary but hopes to fharc the Spoil
/Of conquer’d Towns, and plunder’d Provinces ?
Fired with fuch Motives you do well to join
With ©az0’s Foces, and follow Cefar’s Banners. -
Why did I *[cape the invenom’d Afpic’s Rage,
And all the fiery Monfters of the Defart,
To fee this Day? Why con’d not Cato fall .
Witt-out your Guile?: Behold, ungrateful Men,
-'Behold my Bofom naked to.your Swords, ~
And let the Man that’s injured ftrike the Blow. .
Which of you all fufpet’s that he is. wreng’d,-
'Or think’s he fuffer’s greater Ills than Cato?
Am [ diftingmifh’d from youbut by Toils,
. Supcrior Toils, and heavier Weight of Cares! .
Painful Pre-emingnce ! :
Semp. By Plcav’ns they droop ! o ,
Confufion tothe Villains] Allis loft. = . ng‘de- '
- | o 210,
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Cato. Have you forgotten Lybia’s burning Waft,

Its bagren Rocks, parch’d Earth, and Hills of Sand,
Its tainted Air, and all its Broods of Poifon #

Who was the firft to explore th” untrodden Pathy
When Life was hazarded in ev’ry Step? - -

Or, fainting in the-long laborious March,

When on the Banks of an unlook’d-for Stream

You funk the River with repeated Draughts,

Who was the laft in all- your Hoft that thirfted ? g

Semp. 1f fome penurious Source by chaace appear’d,

Scanty of  Waters, when you fcoopditdry, - - - -
And offer'd the full Helmet up to Cazo ' o
Did not he dath th’ untafted Moifture from him? -
Did not he lead you through the Mid-day Sun,

" And Clouds of Buﬁ? Did not his Temples glow '

In the fame fultry Winds, and fcorching Heats ? o
Cato. Hence worthlefsMen! Hence! and complainto Cz/r
You could not undergo the Toils of War, v

Nor bear the Hardthips that your Leader bore.

Luc. See, Cato, fee th’ unhappy Men! they weep !
Fear, and Remorfe, and Sorrow for their Crime,
Appear in ev'ry Look, and plead for Mercy.

Caro, Learn to be honeft Men, give up your Leaders,
And Pardon fhall defcend on all the reft.

Semp. Cato, commit thefe Wretches to my Care.
‘Firft let ’em each be broken onile Rack,

Then, with what Lifc remain’s, impaled, and lefc

To writhe at leifure round the bloody Stake.

- There let ’em hang, and taint the Southern Wind.

The Partners of their Crime will learn Obedience,

When they look up and fec their Fellow-Traitors

~ Stuckon a Fork, and blatk’ning in the Sun. ‘

Luc. §-mpronius, why, why wilt thou urge the Fate
Of wretched Men?

Semp. How! wou’dft thou. cear Rebellion! - -
Lucius, (good Man) pitic’s the poor Offenders

That wou’d imbrue their Hands in Cus0's Blood.

G | Cato.
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Cato. Forbear, ‘Sempronius! ——See they {uffer Death,
But in their Deaths remember they are Men. o
‘Strain not the Laws to make their Tortures grievous.
Lucius, the bafe degenerate Age requires
Severity and Juftice in its Rigour s o
This awes an impious, bold, offending World, .
Command’s Obedience, and give’s Force to Laws.
When by juft Vengeance guilty Mortals perith,
The Gods behold their Punifhment with Pleafure,
And lay th’ uplifted Thunder-Bolt afide. y

Semp. Cato, 1 execute thy Will with Pleafure.

Cato. Mean-while we'll facrifice to Liberty. |
Remember, O my Friends, the Laws, the Rights,
The gen’rous Plan of Power deliver'd down,
From Age to Age, by your renown’d Forefathers,
gSo dearly bought, the Price of fo much Blood)

let it néver perith in your Hands! '
But pioufly tranfmit it to your Children,
Do thou, great Liberty, infpire our Souls, ,
And make our Lives in thy Poffeflion happy, ,
Or our Deaths glorious in thy juft Defence. [ Exe. Cato, &

Sempronius and the Leaders of the Mutiny.

. 1 Lead. Sempromius, you have a&ed like your Self,
One wou'd have thought you had been half in Earneft.
Semp. Villain, fland off! bafe grovling worthlefs Wretches,
Mongrils in Fa&ion, poor faint-hearted Traitors!
2 Lead. Nay, now you carry it too far, Sempronius :
Throw off the Mask, there are none here but Friends.
_ Semp. Know, Villains, when fuch paltry Slaves prefume
To mix in Trealon, if the Plot fucceed’s, _
They’re thrown negle@ed by : But if it fail’s,
- They're fure to die like Dogs, as you thall do. -
_Here, take thefe fatious Monfters, dragg ‘em forth-
To fudden Death. R

Enter |
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" Enter Guards. - |

1 Lead. Nay, fince it comes to thig——"
Semp. Difpatch 'em quick, but firft pluck out their Tongues,
Leaft with their dying Breath they fow Sedition. ’
a g  [Exeunt Guards with the Leaders.

Enter Syphax.

Sypb. Our . Gift Defign, my Friend, has proved abortive ;
Still there remi s an After-game to play:
My Troops are mounted ;- their Namidian Steeds
Snuff up the Wind, and long to {cow’r the Defart:
Let but Semprosius head us in our Flight, '
We'll force the Gate where Marcus keeps his Guard,
And hew down all that would oppofe our Paffage.
‘A Day will bring us into C/ar’s Camp.
~ $emp. Confufion ! Ihave fail'd of half my Purpofe.
Marcia, the charming Marcia’s left behind! _
Syph. How? will Sempromsus turn a Woman’s Slave !
Semp. Think not thy Friend can ever feel the foft
Unmanly Warmth,” and-Tendernefs of Love.
Syphax, 1long to clafp-that haughty Maid,
And bend her ftubborn Virtue to my Paffien:
When I have gone thus far, F'd caft her off.
 Syph. Well faid! that's fpoken like thy felf, Sempronius,
What hinder’s then, but that thou find her out, i
And hurry her away by manly Force? -
~ Semp. But how to gain Admiffion? for Accefs
Ts giv’n to none but F4ba, and her Brothers. |
" Syph. Thou fhal’t have Fuba’s Drefs, and Fuba’s Guards :
The Doors will open, when Numidia’s Prince  ~ ’
Seem's to :Fpear before the Slaves, that watch them.
Semp. Heavns, what a Thought is there! Marcia’s my own!
" How will my Bofom fwell with anxious Joy,

G2 | When
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When I behold her ftrugling in my Arms, o
With glowing Beauty, and diforder’d Charms,

While Fear and Anger, with alternate Grace,

Pant in her Breaft, and vary in her Face! -

So Plute, feiz'd of Proferpine, convey'd

‘To Hell’s tremendous Gloom th’ affrighted Maid,
Theregrimly fmil’d, pleas'd with the beauteous Prize,
Nor envy’d Fove his Sun-thine and his Skies.

End of the Third A

ACT
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ACTIV. SCENE 1

Lucia and Mascia.

Lsc. OW tell me, Marcia, tell me from thy Soul,
Wy If thou believ'ft it poffible for Woman
To {uffer greater Ills than Lscis fuffers?.

Mure. O Lucia, Lucia, might my big fwoln Heart
Vent all its Griefs, and give a Loofe to Sorrow :
 Marcia cou'd anf{wer thee in Sighs, keep Pace

With all thy Woes, and count out Tear for Tear.

Luc. 1 know thou'rt doom’d alike, to be belov'd

By uba, and thy Father’s Friend Sempronius;
" But which of thefe has Pow'r to charm like Portsus !
. Marc. Still muft Ibeg thee not to name Semspronius ¢
" Lucia, 1 like not that loud boift’rous Man:
F#ba to all the Brav'ry of a Héroe -
Adds fofteft Love, and more than Female Sweetnefs;
Fuba might make the proudeft of our Sex,
Any of Woman-kind, but Marcia, happy. * -

uc. And why not Marcia7 Come, you ftrive in vain
To hide your Thoughts from one, who know’s too well
The inward Glowings of a Heart in Love.

Marc. While Cato live’s, his Daughter has no Right
To love or hate, but as his Choice dire@s. o

Luc. But fhou’d this Father give you to Sempronsus ?

Marc. I dare not think he will: but if he thou'd——
Why wilt thou add to all the Griefs I fuffer o

Imaginary Ills, and fancy'd Tortures? o

-

g



I hear the Sound of Feet ! they march this Way !
Let us retire, and try if we can drown
Each fofter Thought in Senfe of prefent Danger.
When Love once plead’s Admiffion to our Hearts .
%1 fpight of all the Virtue we can beatt) ,
e Woman that Deliberates is loft. [Exeunt.

© Enter Sémpfonius, dnff’d like Juba, with Numidian Guards,

Semp. The Deer is Jodg'd, ‘Pve trackt her to her Covert,
Be fure you mind the Word, and when 1 give it,
Ruth in at once, and feize upon your Prey.
Let not her Cries or Tears have Force to move you.
~——How will the young Numidian rave, to fee
His Miftrefs loft ? "If aught cou'd glad my Soul,
Beyond th’ Enjoyment of o bright a Prize,
*T'wou’d be to torture that young, gays Barbarian.
But hark, what Noife! Death to my Hopes! °tis he,
. ’Tis Fuba's felf! there is but one Way Jeft— ‘
He muft be murder'd, and a Paffage cut -
. Through thofe his'Guards.—Hah, Daftards, do you trembie
‘Or aét like Men, or by yon azure Heav'n—— S

‘E.nter Juba,

Jub. What do Tfee? Who's this that dares ufurp
The Guards and Habits of Numidia’s Prince ?
Semp. One that was born to fcourge thy Arrogance,
Prefomptuous Youth! . -
. J#b. What can this mean? Sempronius !
§:mp. My Sword fhall anfwer thee. Have at thy Heart.
Fub. Nay, then beware thy own, proud, barbrous Man/ .

- [Semp. falls. His Guards furrender.

. Semp. Curfe on my Stars ! Am I then doorn’d to fall -
By a Bey's Hand? disfigur'd ini a vile -
* Numidian Drefsy - and for a worthlefs Woman?

Gods, I'm Diftra&ed ! This my Clofe of Life !

..'. :
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O for a Peal of Thunder that wou'd make -~ - -
Earth, Sea, and Air, and Heav'n, and Cafo tremble! [Dies.

" Fuba. With what a Spring his furious Soul broke loofe,
And left the Limbs ftill quiv’ring on the Ground !
Hence let us carry off tho?iSlaves to Cato,
That we may there at length unravel all |
This dark Defign, this Myftery of Fate: , ,

' [Exst Juba with Prifoners, &c.. "

Enter Lucia and Marcia..

Luc. Sure ‘twas the Clath of Swordss my troubled Heart:
Is {o caft down, and funk amidft its Sorrows, ‘
- It throb’s with Fear, and ake’s at ev’ry Sound. ,
O Marcia, fhou'd thy Brothers for my Sake! ——
I die away with Horror at the Thought. ' |
Marc. Seey, Luciay fee ! here’s Blood ! here’s Blood and:
Murder! ' ~ ' " o
Hah! a Numidian! Heav’ns preferve the Prince:.
The Face lie’s muffled up within the Garment..
But hah! Death to my Sight! a Diadem,
And Purple Robes! O Gods! ’tis he, ’tis he;
Fuba, the lovelieft Youth that ever warm’d
A Virgin’s Heart, Fuba lie’s dead before us! ,
Luc. Now Marcia, now call up to thy Affiftance
Thy wonted Strengtli, and Conftancy of Mind;, -
Thou can’ft not put it to a greater Tryal, ) '
Mare. Lucia, look there, and wonder at my Patience...
- Have I not caufe to rave, and beat my Breaft, '
To rend my Heart with Grief, and run diftratted!
Luc. What can I think or fay to give thee Comfort ?:
Mar. Talk not of Comfort, 'tis for lighter Ills:
Behold a Sight, that firike’s all Comfort dead. .

Pnter Juba lifining..

I will indulge my Sorrows; and give way-
- To A1 the Pangs and Fury of Defpair,
That Man, that beft of ‘Men,. defervid it from me.. Thbar
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. Juba. What do 1 hear ? and was the falfe Semproniuy
That beft of Men > O had I fall'n like him,
And cou’d have thus been mourn'd, Ihad been happy! -
Luc. Here will I ftand, Companion in thy Woes,
And help thee with my Tears; when ] behold
A Lofs like thine, Ihalf forget my own.
Mare. *Tis not in Fate to eafe my tortured Breaft.
This empty World, to me a joylefs Defart,
Has nothing left to make poor Marcia happy. ' ]
- J#ba. I’m on the Rack! Was he {o near ger Heart 2 :
Marc. Oh he was all made up of Love and Charms, '
Whatever Maid cou’d with, or Man admire:
- Delight of ev'ry Eye! When he appear'd,
A fecret Pleafure gladned all that faw himy .
But when he talk’d, the proudeft Roman bluth’d
To hear his Virtues, and-old Age grew wife.
Fnéa. 1 fhall run Mad- . : .
Marc. O Fuba ! Fuba! Fuba ! | |
Juba. What means that Voice? did fhe not call on F##a?
Marec. Why do I think on what he was! he’s dead!
He's 'dead, and never knew how much I lov’d him.
Lucia, who know’s but his poor bleeding Heart
Amidft its Agonies, remember'd Marcia,
And the lat Words he utter'd call'd me.Cruel |
Alas, he knew not, haplefs Youth, he knew not
Marcia's whole Soul was full of Love and Fuba !
Fuba, Where am 1 !- do Ilive! or am indeed
What Marcia think’s ! all is Eliftum round me !
Murc. Ye dear Remains of the moft lov'd of Men!
Nor Modefty nor Virtue here forbid
A Iaft Embrace, while thus——
- Fuba. See, Marcia, {ce, -
The happy Fuba live’s! he live's to catch
T'hat dear Embrace, and to return it too
With mutual Warmthand Eagernefsof Love.
Marc, With Pleafure and Amaze, Iftand tranfported! ‘.
“ -
Sure
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Sure ‘tis a Dream ! Dead and "Alive atoncel
If thou art Fwba, who lies thcrc?

Fub. A Wretch,
Difguifed like _‘7:464 ona curs'd Defign.

, The Tale is long, nor have I heard it out,
_- Thy Father know sitall. I.cou'd not bear
To leave thee in the Neighbourhood of Death,

But flew, in all the hafte of Love, to find thee.

I found thee weeping, and confefs this once,

Am wrap’d with Joy to fec my Marcia's Tears. -
_ Marec. T've been furprized in an un uardcdHom'

* But muft notnow go back : The Love, that lay

Half fméther'd in my Breaft, has broke thre
Its weak Reftraints, and burn’s in its full L
Icannot, if 1wou'd, conceal it from thee. ,
Fub. T'm loft in Extafie! and do ﬁ thou love,
Thou charming Maid? . ;
Mare. And do ft thou live to ask it? -
Fub. This, this is Life indeed ! Life worth prefcmng'
Such Life as F#ba never felt till now! .
Marc. Believe me, Prince, before I thought thee dead.
Idid not know my {elf how much I lov’d thee.
Fub. O fortunate Miftake!
Mare. O happy Mareial
Jub. My Joy! my beft Beloved! my only ‘With!

 How fhalllf eak the Tranfport of my Seul!

- Mare. Lama, thy Arm! Oh let me reft upon 1t!---- ,

‘ The Vital Blood, that had forfook my Heart,

Return’s agam in fuch tumyltuous Tides,
It quite o’ercomes me. Lead to my Apartment.
O Prince! Iblufh te think what 1have faid, ., .
But Fate has wrefted the Confeffion from mey .
Go on, and profper in the Paths of Honour,
Thy Virtue will excufe my Pafion for thes, ‘
And make the Gods propitiousto ourLove. [Ex‘Maxcqdeny
Fub. 1 am fo blefs’ cF I fear *tis all a Dream.

Foxtunc, thou now haft made amends for all .

H . @Thy
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Thy paft Unkindnefs. I abfolve my Stars.
What tho’ Numidia add her conquer'd Towns
And Provinces to {well the Vior's Triumph?

Fuba will never at his Fate repine,
Let Cefar have the World, if Marcia’s mine, [Exit,

A March at a Diffance. -

Enter Cato and Lucius. .

- Lue. | ftand aftonifh’t! What, the bold Semspronius!
That ftill broke foremoft through the Croud of Patriots, -
As with a Hurricane of Zeal tranfported, - ‘
And virtuous ev'n to Madnefs——
Cato. Truft me, Lucius, '
Our civil Difcords have produced fuch Crimes,
Such monfitrous Crimes, I am furprized at nothing.
—— O Luciusy 1 am fick of this bad World!

The Day-light and the Sun grow painful to me.
Enter Portius.

But fec where Portius come’s! What mean’s this Hafte 2
.Why are thy Leoks thus changed? ‘
Port. My Heart is griev’d.
. I bring fuch News as will affli& my Father. -
Cato. Has Cefar thed more Roman Blood
Port. Not fo. ' S
The Traytor Syphax, as within the Square
He exercifed his Troops, the Signal giv'n,
Flew off at once with his Numsdian. Horfe
To the South Gate, where Marcss holds the Watch.
1 faw, and call'd to ftop him,. but in vain,
He tofs'd his Arm aloft, and proudly told me,
He wou'd nét .flay and perith like Sempronius.
‘Cata:*Perfidious Men!" But hafte my Son, and fec '
o : Thy
'le-'-" B -~
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Thy Brother Marcus 3&'s a Roman's Part. [ Exit Portius,
——Lucius, the Torrent bears too hard upon me: ,

Juftice give's Way -to Force: the conquer'd World
Is Cefar’s: Cato has no Bufinefs in it.
Lsc. While Pride, Oppreflion, and Injuftice reign;” .
The World will ftill demand her Cato’s Prefence:
In Pity to Mankind, fubmit to Cefar, - |
And reconcile thy Mighty Soul to Life.
Cato. Wou’d Lucius have me live to fwéll the Number
Of Cefar’s Slaves, or by a bafe Submiffion |
. Give up the Caufe of Rome, and own a Tvrant?
Luc. The Victor never will impofe on Ceso
Ungen'rous Terms. His Enemies confefs
The Virtues of Humanity are Cefar’s. .
Ceto. Curfe on his Virtues! They've undone his Country.
Such Popular Humanitkv Treafon—— o
* But fee young F»ba! tR good Youth appears
" - Full of the Guilt of his perfidious Subjeéts.
Luc. Alas, poor Prince! his Fate deferves Compaffion.

Enter Juba.

6. 1bluthy and am confounded to appear
Before thy Prefence, Cato.

Cato. What’s thy Crime?

Fwb. I'm a Numidian.

Cato. And a brave one too,
Thou haft a Roman Soul.

Fub. Haft thou not heard .
Of my falfe Countrymen? ' \

Cate. Alas, young Prince, ' *
Falthood and Fraud fhoot up in ev’ry Soil,
‘The Produ&t of all Climes—— Rome has its Czfars.

. 'Tis gen’rous thus to comfort the Diftrefs'd.

Cato. "L'is juft to give Applaufe where 'tis deferv'd s

Thy Virtue, Prince, has ftood the Teft of Fortune,

Like pureft Gold, that, tortur'd in the Furnace,
* ‘ Ha Comes
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Comes out more bright, and brings forth all its Weight, -
Fuba. What fhall I anfwer thee? my ravith'd Heart .

* Oerflows with fecret Joy: I'd rather gain
Thy Praife, O Cm, than Numidia's Emplre.

Entar‘Portms baftily,

Port. Mlsfortune on Misfortune! Gnef on Guef 3
My Brother Marews

Cato. Hah! what has he done ?

Has he forfook his Poft ? has he givin way?
Did he look tamely on, and let ‘em pafs ?

Port. Scarce had I left my Father, but I met him
Born on the Shields of his furvmng Soldiers, :
Breathlefs and pale, and cover’d o’er with Wounds.

at the Head of his few faithful Friends,
l%ood the Shock of a wholeHoft of Foes,
Tlll obftinately Brave, and bent on Death
Oppreft with Maultitudes, he greatly fell.

Cato. V'm fatisfy’d. ,

Port. Nor did he fall before - '
His Sword had pierc'd through the falfe Heart of J']pbcx
Yonder he lie’s. I faw the hoary Traytor - _
Grin in the Pangs of Death, and bite the Ground.

Cato. Thanks to the Gods! my Boy has done his Duty.
Portiusy, when I am dwd,befurc thou phce
His.-Urne near mine.

Port.: Long may they keep afunder!.

Luc. O Cato, arm thy Soul with all its Patiences

e where the Corps of thy dead Son approaches!

he Citizens and Senators, alarm’d,

Have gather’d round it, ‘aed ateend it weegmg

Cato meeting the Corps.

Cato. Welcome my Son ! Here lay him dows, my andl- '
Full in my Sighty that I may view at deifure Th
. . - e ‘
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The bloody-Coarf, “and ¢ount thele ovians Wounds.

How bcaunfdl is Death when earn’ Virtue ! ’

Who wou'd not be that Youth ? wha: ity isit

That we can die but once to ferve our Country /

Why fit's this Sadnefs on your Brows, my Fnends 2

I Ihou‘d have blufh’d if Cate’s Houfd had ftood

Secure, and flourith'd in a Civil War. : B

~——®Porrius, behold thy Brother, and remember. -

Thy ;..xf%l’s not thii owxl),kcwhen Rome demands it. .
4. Was ever Man like this! : - Afide.

%’:to Alas my Friends/! ' [

Why mourn you thus 2 Let not 2 private Lofs

Afi& your Hearts. 'Tis Rome requires our Tears.
The Miftre(s of the World, the Seat of Empire,

* The Nurfe of Heroes, the Delight of Gnds,

That humbled the.proud Tyrants of the Earth,

And fet the Nations free, Reome is no more.

O Liberty! O Virtue! O my Country ! -
Fuba. Behold that upnght Man! Rome fills his Eyes

With Tears, that flow’d not o'er his own dead Son. [dﬁdi.
Cato. Whate'er the Roman Virtue has fubdu'd, - o

The Sun’s whole Courfe, the Day and Year,are Cej’ar %

For him the {elf-devoted Decis dy’d, ,

The Fabii fell, and the great Scipio's conquer'd oo

Ev’n Pompey fought for Cefar. Oh my Friends! - .

How is the Toil of Fate, the Work of Ages, L e

The Roman Empire fall'n! O curft Ambition !

Fall'n into Cefar’s Hands| Our great Fore-F adlere : :

Had left him nought-to. uer but his Country. e
Fuba. While Cato lives, Cefar will blath to {ee Lo

Mankind enflaved, and be athamed of Empire. . . - : = >

Cato, Cefar a(hamed' Has not he feen Pharfakia !
~ Luc. Caro, 'tis Time thou fave thy felf and us.

Cats. Lofe not a Thought en me. I'm.out: ,Of Dangan &7
Heav'n will not leave me in the Victor’s Hand. oL e
Cefar fhall never {ay I’ve conquer’d Caro. - R

But oh! my Fncnds, yeur Safoty ﬁus my Hcatt Wich
1t
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Rife in . b?",
‘T'is nowy Q Cefar, | begin to fear thee
Luc. Cefar has Mercy, if we usk it
Cato. Then ask it, 1 conjure you! let mm-xnow
Whate’er was done againft him, Cazo did it.
Add, if you pleafe, that I requeit it of him,
That I my felf, with Tears, requeft it of him,
The Virtue of my Friends may .pafs unpunifh’d.
"Juba, my Heart is troubled for thy Sake.
Shou’d I advife thee to regain Numidia,
Or feek the Conqueror? —
- _Jub. If I forfake thee . :

Whilt I have Life, may Heav’n abandon Fséa !
Cato. Thy Virtues, -Prince, if I forefee aright,
Will one Day make-thee Greats at Rome, hereafter,

>Twill be no Crime to hawe been Cazo’s Friend.
o __Portius, draw near! My Son, thou oft haft feen
- Thy Sire engaged in a-corruptet ‘State, ‘
Woreftling with Vice and Faction: Now thou fee’ft me
- Spent, overpowr'd, defpairing of Succefs;
Let me advife thee to retreat betimes
To thy Paternal Seat, the Sabime Field,

Where the great Cenfor soil'd with -his-own Hands,

And all our frugal Anceftors were blefs'd
In humble Virtues, and a Rural Life.
There liveretired,:gx;ay for the Peace of Rome,
Content thy felf to be Obfcurely good. -
‘When Vice prevails, and impions Men bear Sway, -
The Poft of Honour is a private Station. -

Pors. | hope, my Father does not recommend
A Life to Portius, that he {corns himfelf.

Cato. Farewel, my Friends! if there be any of you
That dares not truft the Victor’s Clemency,
Know there are Ships prepared by my Command,
[ Their Sails already op’ning to the Winds)
“Lhat fhall convey you te the witht-for Port.

Is
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- Is there aught elfe, my Friends, I can do for you?

The Conqueror draws near. Once more Farewel !

If e’er we meet hereafter, we fhall meet

In happier Climes, and on a fafer Shore,

Where Cefar never fhall approach us more. )
There the brave Youth, with Love of Virtue fired, [Poi!ii;x b4
Who greatly in his Country’s Ciufe expired, . ied.
Shall know he Conquer’d. The firm Patriot there

(Who made the Welfare of Mankind his Care)

Tho’ ftill, by Fa&ion, Vice, and Fortune, croft,

Shall find the gen’rous Labour was not loft.

Endof the Fourth A&,
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Cato folus, ﬁtting in. a thoughtfed Péiﬁare: In bis H;:nd :

Plato’s Book on the Immortality of the Soul. A draum
Sword on the Table by him. :

Y T muft be fo—P/ato, thou reafon’ft welll —

4 Elfe whence this pleafing Hope, this fond Defire,
“This Longing after Immortality?

Or whence this fecret Dread, and inward Horror,

Of falling into Nought® ‘Why Iheinks the Sool

Back on ger felf, and ftartles at Deftru&ion?

>Tis the Divinity that ftir's within us 5

*Tis Heav’n its felf, that point’sout an Hereafter,

And intimate’s Eternity to Man. i

Eternity | thou pleafing, dreadful, Thought!
Through what Variety of untry'd Being, -

Through what new Scenes and Changes muft we pafs!

The wide, th’ unbounded Profpe&, lie’sbefore me;
But Shadows, Clouds, and Darknefs, reft upon it.

Here will I hold. -If there’s a Pow’r above us,

(And that there is all Nature cries aloud

Through all her Works) He muft delight in Virtue;

And that .which he delights in muft be happy.

Butwhen! or where!---This World was made for Cefar.
T'm weary of Conje@urec—=e—This muft end ’em.

’ | [ Laying his Hand on his Sword.

Thus
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Thus am I doubly arm’d: my Death and Life,
My Bane and Antidote are both before me:
This in a Moment brings me to an End:
But this inform’s me I thall never die.
The Soul, fecur'd in her Exiftence, fmile’s
At the drawn Dagger, and defie’s its Point.
The Stars fhall fade away, the Sun himfelf.
Grow dim with Age, and Nature fink in Years;
But thou fhalt flourifth in immortal Youth, :
Unhurt amidft the War of Elements,
The Wrecks of Matter, and the Crufh of Worlds,

What means this Heavinefs that hangs upon me ?
This Lethargy that creeps through all iny Senfes?
Nature opprefs'd, and harrafs’d out with Care, -
Sinks down to Reft. This once I'll favour her.
That my awaken'd Soul may take her Flight,
Renew'd in all her Strengthy and frefh with Life,
An Offring fit for Heav'n. Let Guilt or Fear
Difturb Man’s Reft: Cazo knows neither of ‘em,
IndifPrent in his Choice to fleep or die.

- Enter Portius.

But hah! how’s this, my Son? Why this Intrufion ?
Were not my Orders that I wou'd be private?
Why am I difobey'd? .

Port. Alas, my Father! \
What means this Sword? this Inftrument of Death?
Lt me convey it hence! ’

Cato. Rafh Youth, forbear! ,

Port. O let the Pray'rs, th® Entreatiesof your Friends,
Their Tears, their common Danger wreft it from you.

Cato. Wou'd'ft thou betray me? Wou'd'ft thou give me up
A Slave, a Captive, into Cezfar’s Hands? :
Retire, and learn Obedience to a Father,

Or know, young Man!—- o
‘ ’ | - Port.
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- . Port. O Sir, forgive your Son,

Whofe Grief hangs heavy on him! O my Father!

How am I fure it is not the laft Time

- I ¢%er fhall call you fo! Be not difpleafed,

O be not angry with me whilft I weep,

And, in the Anguith of my Heart, befeech you

~ To quit the dreadful Purpofe of your Soul. :

Cato. Thou haft been ever good and dutiful.[Emémcisg' bim,
Weep not, my Son. - AH will be well again. ' |
The righteous Gods, whom I have fought to pleafe,

Wi ll fuccour Cate, and preferve his Children.
Port..Your Words give Comfert to my drooping Heart.
Cato, Portius, thou may’ft rely upon my Condu@.

Thy Father will not a& what misbecome’s him.

But go, my Son, and fee if aught be wanting

Among thy Father’s Priends ; fee them embarqued 5

And tell me if the Winds and Seas befriend them.

My_Soul is quite weigh'd down with Care, and asks

The foft Refrethment of a2 Moment’s Skeep. [Exit.
Port. My Thoughts are more at Eafe, my Heart revives, .

Enter Marcja.

O Marcia, O my Sifter, ftill there’s Hope! - g

Our Father will not caft away a Life

So needful to us all, and to his Country.

He is retired to Reft, and feems to cherith

Thoughts full of Peace. He has difpatcht me hence

With Orders, that befpeak a Mind compofed,

And ftudious for the Safety of his Friends.

Marcia, take care that none difturb his Slumbers. - [Exir.
Marc. O ye immortal Powers, that guard theGecod,

Watch round his Couch, and foften his Repofe,

Banifh his Sorrows, and becalm his Soul

W ith eafie Dreams; remember all his Virtues!

And fhow Mankind that Goodnefs is your Care.

Enter .

"
- ’ ,“
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EnmLucia..

Luc. Where is your Father, Marcia, where is Cato?
Marc. Lucia, fpesk low, he is retired to Reft.
Lucia, 1 feel a gently-dawning Hope
Rife in my Soul. We thall be happy fill,
Luc. Alas, I tremBle when I think on Cato,
In every View, in every Thought I tremble!
Cato is ftern, and awful asa God;
He knows not how to wink at humne Frailty,
Or pardon Weaknefs, that he never felt. )
Marc. Though fiern and awful to the Foes of Rome,
He is all Goodnefs, Lusiay always mild, ,
Compaflionate, and gentle to his £'riends.
Fill'd with Domcﬁici Tendernefs, the beft,
"The kindeft Father! 1 have ever found him
Eafie, and good, and bounteous to my Withes.
.Luc. 'Tis his Confent alone can make us blefs'd,
Marcia, we both ate equally inwolv’d :
In the fame intricate, perplex’d, Diftrefs.
The cruel Hand of Fate, that has deftroy’d
Thy Brother Marcus, whom we both lament——
arc. And ever thaH lament, unhappy Youth!
Luc. Has fet my Soul at large, and now I ftand
Loofe of my Vow. But who knows Caso's Thoughts?
Who know’s how yet he may difpofe of Portsus, :

" Or how he has determind of thy felf?
Marc, Let him but live! commit the reft to Heav'n.

Enter Lucius,

Luc. Sweet are the Slumbers of the virtuous Man!
O Marcia, 1 have feen thy Godlike Father:
Some Pow’r invifible {upport’s his Soul,
~* And bear’s it up in all its wonted ‘Greatnefs.
A kind refrefhing Sleep is fall’ln upon him:
| T2
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I faw him fretcht at Eafe, his Fancy loft

In pleafing Dreams 5 as I drew near his Couch,

He {miled, and cry'd, Cefar thou can’ft not hurt me.
Marc. His Mind ftill labour’s with fome dreadful Thought.
Luc. Lucia, why all this Grief, thefe Floods of Sorrow ?

- Dry up thy Tears, my Child, we all are fafe _

While Cato lives——His Prefence will pro'te& us.

. Enter Juba.

7uba. Lucius, the Horfemen are return’d from viewing
The Number, Strength, and Pofture of our Foes,
Who now encamp within a fhort Hour's March.
On the high Point of yon bright Weftern Tower
We kenn them from afar, the fetting Sun
- Plays on their thining Arms and burnith’d Helmets,
And cover’s all the Field with Gleams of Fire.
Lus. Marcia, 'tis time we thou'd awake thy Father.
Ce/ar is ftill difpofed to give us Terms,
And waits at Diftance ’ti{ he hears from Cato.

Enter Portius.

Portius, thy Looks fpeak fomewhat of Importance.
What Tidings doft thou bring? methinks I fee
Unufual Gladnefs fparkling in thy Eyes.

Port. As I was hafting to the Port, where now
My Father's Friends, impatient for a Paflage, .
Accufe the ling’ring Winds, a Sail arrived :
From Pompey’s Son, who through the Realms of Spsin
Call’s out for Vengeance on his Father’s Death,

And roufe’s the whole Nation up to Arms..

Were Cato-at their Head, once more might Rome
Affert her Rights, and claim her Liberty.

. But heark! What mean’s that Groan! O give me way,
And let me fly Into my Father’s Prefence.

Luc. Cato, amidft his Slumbers, thinks on Reme,
Asd in the wild Diforder of his Soul

Mourn'’s
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_Mourn’s o'er his Country 5 Hah ! a fecond Groan !-—— ‘
Heav'n guard us all——

Mare. Alas, ‘tis not the Voice
Of one who fleep’s! ’tis agonizing Pain,
*T'is Death is in that Sound

Re-enter Portius.

"~ Port. O Sight of Woel :
O Marcia, what we fear’d is come to pafs!
Cato is fall'n upon his Sword——
Luc. O Portius,
Hide all the Horrours.of thy mournful Tale, -
And let us guefs the reft '
“Port. I've rais’d him up,
And placed him in his Chair, where pale, and famt,
He gafp’s for Breath, and, as his Lifc flow’s from him,
Demand's to fee his Friends.
His weeping Servants, '
Obfequlous to his Orders, bear him hxther |
[The Back Scene opens, and difcovers Cato. *
Marc. O Heav'n affift me in this dreadful Hour
To pay the laft fad Duties to my Father.
?uba Thefe are thy Triumphs, thy Exploits, O Cefar!
Luc. Now i8 Rome fall'n indeed ! -----
[Cato brought forward in bis Chasr.
Cato. Here fet me down=---
Portius come near me——are my Friends embark'd?-
Can any thing be thought of for their Service ?
Whilft I yet live, let me not live in vain.
. ——Q Lucius, art thqu here ? Thou art too good! ——
Let this our Fuendﬂnp live between our Children ; -
Make Portius happy in thy Daughter Lucia,
Alas poor Man, he weeps! ——Marcia, my Daughter
——O bend me forward | —— Fuba loves thee, Marcia.
A Scenator of Rom, while Rome furvived,

»

Wou'd:
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Wou’d net have match'd his ‘Daughter with a King,
But Cefar’s Arms have thrown down all Diftin&ion;
.Whoe’er is Brave and Virtuous, is a Romen——
«——Dm fick to Death——O when fhall I get loofe
From this vain World, th’ Abede of Guilt and Sorrow {—-—
And yet methinks a Beam of Light breaks in
On my departing Soul. Alas, I fear }
_ I've been too hafty. O ye Pow’rs, that fearch -
The Heart of Man, and weigh his inhoft Thoughts,
If I have done amifs, impute it not § —— o
The beft may Erre, but you are-&Good, and----oh ! {Dies.
Luc. There fled the greateft Soul that ever warm’d
A Roman Breaft. O Cato! O my Friend ! '
Thy Will fhall be religioufly obferv’d.
But let us bear this awful Corps to Cefar,
And lay it in his Sighe, that it may ftard
A Fence betwixt us and the Vi&or’s Wrath 5
Catr, tho’ dead, fhall ftill prote&t his Friends.
From hence, let fierce contending Nations know
'* What dire Effe&@s from Civil Difcord flow. "
- ®T'ig this that thakes our Country with Alsrms,
And gives up Remea Prey to Roman Arms,
Produces Fraud, and Cruelty, and Strife,
.And ¥obb’s the Guilty World of Cato’s Life.

[ Exesnt Omnes,

-
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ByDr. GARTH,

Spoken by Mrs. Porter.

W HAT odd fantaftick Things we Women do!

Who wow'd not lifien when yaung Eovers wao?

But die a Maid, yet hauve the Chosce of Two!
Ladies are often cruel to their Coff 5

To give you Pain, them(elues they punifo mefi.
Vows of Virginity foow’d well be weigh'ds

 Too oft they're cancell'd, the i Comvesis made.

Wou'd you revenge fuch rafb Refolyes ——you may:
Be [pightful—and believe the thing we [ay, '
We hate you when yow're eafily faid Nay.

How needlefs, if yos knew us, were your Fears?

- Let Love have Eyes, and Beauty will bave Ears.

Our Hearts are form'd, as you your [elves wow'd chufes .

T e proud to asky too bumble to refufe:
We give to Merit, and to Wealth we fell;
He fighs with mofi Succefs that [estles well.

‘The Waes of Wedlock with the Joys we mix;,

. *Tis beft repenting in & Coach andfix.

Blame not our Conduél, fince we bt purfue .

" Thofe lively Leffons we have learn'd from yos :

Tosr Breafls no-more the Fire of Beauty warmss
But wicked Wealth wfurps the Power of Charms;

T

What



EPILOGUE

What Pains to get she Gasudy Thing you bate,

Ts fwell in Show, and be a Wresch in State!

‘At Plays you ogle, at the Ring you bow ;

Even Churches are no Sanétuaries now,

- There, golden Idois all your Vows receives
She is wo Goddefs that bas nought togive. » o -

Ob, may once more the happy Age appesr, . ‘

When Words wape-arslefs, and the Thonghts fincire; ’

When Gold - and Grandeur were snenvy'd Things,

And Courts lefs coveted than Groves and Springs, ‘

Love then foall only mowrn when Trath complains, o
And Conflancy feel Tranfport in sts Chains, ‘

Sighs with Succefs their own foft Angsifb tell,

- And Eyes [ball utter what the Lips conceal:
Virtue again to its bright Station climb, ok
And Beauty fear no Enemy but Time.

The Fair [pall lifien to Defert alone,

And every Lucia find a Cato s Jm.
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LIFEmiCHARACTER
| ~OF .
M CATO of Utica.

H IS Gentleman was the Great-Grandfon of
' M. Portius Cato Major, who by his Virtue and

Excellencegain’da wonderful Reputation and Au-
thority amongft the Romans, and tranfmitted a Grandeur
and Nobility to his Family, whichto that Time it wanted ;
and which his_famous Defcendant, of whom I am here
treating, by the fignal Probity of his Life, and Glory of
his Death, as it'were ftudied to preferve and keep alive to
all Pofterity. '

This Cato Uticenfis was born inthe 659th Year from the
Building of Rome, when C. Caldus and L. Domitins A-
benobarbus were Confuls; for he kill'd himfelf in the 4£8cth
Year of his Age, which was the 707th Year from the
. Building of the Csty, whenthe Great 7ulius Cefar was the
third Time Conful, with Marcus _ Emilius Lepidus.

A2 Our
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Our young Cato was, by the Lofs of both his Parents,
lefe an Orphan, and was bred up in the Houfe of Liviss
Drufus, his Uncle by the Mother’s fide. He from his ve-

ry Infancy difcover'd thofe Seeds of Virtue in his Difpofi- -

tion, which naturally produce the Harveft of his After-Sen-
timents and A&ions: The Accent and Delivery of his
Words, the Frame of his Countenance, and even the very
Diverfions of his Childhood, wereconcurring Teftimonics
ofa firm and isflexible Temmper, that could neither eafily
be carried away with ‘youthful Levifics, or fway’d by more
ungentle Paflions. I fhall not here trace him thro’ all his
growing Years, but only give .an Inftance from Pluzarch,
how carly thofe Principles, and that Love of Liberty for
- his Country, were rooted in his Breaft; to which he Reli-
gioufly adheped thre’ all his-Life; . and to which he fet the
Scal of ‘his @pprobarion in his m¢marable Death: Being
now almoft Fourteen Years old, and carried by his Tutor
Sarpedo to Sylla’s Houfe, whowasthen Diétator, andwho
. had formerly had a Friendfhip with Cazo's Father, the
_ young *G'emfdn_ahl‘aw- ‘tle Heads of QBreat Men brought
thither, -who had fe whdér the *BiFarer's  Difpleafure,
and -obferving that all ¢he Btanders-by Tigh'd in fecrer ac.
the Reepetitions of Cruelty, he turns to his Mafter, and
- with-en Air-of i‘n&ignant IR efolution asks thim, #¥ydoes wo
body kifl this Man¥ The Malter replying, Bevanf? they
all festr Fim\ Chilk, more than shey bate btm: Why then
_ (Qays Cato again) do youmot give me a Sword that 1 -may
) e my Country from this Slavery ?

eed defign’d by Fate a Pattern of Integi-_ -

n‘to the general Corruption -of the Times;
the only Way to be honcft, was to run
\ge, ‘and not ‘be dfhamed of his own Bine

is Comtemporaries Vices: He was a Man .

aterculus) that was the wvery Pitture of

U his Faculties more allied to the Purity of-

the-Gods tham the Frailties of Man; who never did ; good
(73 im’
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. of M.Cato o Utica. §
[&¢iom, 1 an Ofentation of Honefly, but becaufe be conld
wt recede from the Semtimewts of Honour which were in-

afted in bis Breafl, and omly thought fuch Proceedings
ﬁd Reafon on their Side-which were founded an Fufiice.

Being now one and twenty Years Old, the Gladiator's
War broke out in Jzaly, which was rais'd and fomented by-
one Sparsicus a Thracian, who had perfwaded feventy of
his Fellow Swordfmen, it would be much mor: Honourae
ble for them-to fight for their own Liberty, than the Dj-
verfion of Rome: Lacius Gellrus, the Confuly was chofen
Prasor of she Army to fubdue the Rebels, and Caro
entered himfelf a- Voluntier uader shat General, for
the love that he bore to his Beother Cepio, who had

Caro foon met the Advancenwent he had fo g a
Title to; -and was himfclf fenc a Tribane into Macedon,
to Rubrius, Pretor there; at whofe Camp he no foon-
er arrived, but he was -honoured with the Charge of
onec of the Romaw Leégions ; where he cndeared him-

{ddf excreamly to ¢he Soldiers, by always taking a part in

what he ecommanded them; and by being in his Apparel,
Diet, and Labour, more like 2 Common Soldier tham their
Officer: And when the time of Jus Service in the Army
was cxpired, he reecived at hisDeparture notonly she®ray-

" ers-and Praifes, but the Tears and Embeaces of the Soldi-

ers, who fpread their Garments at his Feet, and kiffed ‘his
Hands as he pafs’d ; which was-anHonour marely confer’d
by the Rowsans on any.of their Gemerals,

t. Cafa, erc he would return Home, refolving to travel o-
ver Afia, and obferve the Cuftoms and Strength of the fe-
veral Provinces, was met by Powmpey at Ephefics, who would
net receive him fitting, butrofe to Embrace and Welcome
him as one of the nobleft Perfons of Rome, and faid many

~ Things in Commendation of his Virtue both in this Pre-

fencc and after he was gone away: Thence preceeding to
' : pay
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pay his.Refpe&s to Old Deiotarus, King of Galatiay h
had the Offers of immenfe Prefents from that Monarch
waiich he could neither be perfuaded himfelf to receive, no.
fuffer a Diftribution of them to be made amongft his Fok -
lowers. : |

On his Return to Rome, he {pent much time in Philofo-

phical Arguments with Athenodorus, fometimes at his
own Houlfe, and othertimes in publick Difputations at the -
Forum to oblige his Frieads :» And when it came to his
Turn to make fuit for the Queflor/bsp, he would not be
~ prevailed on to make his Applications, ’till he had fully
mnformed himfclf in all the Ordinances belonging to the
Duty and Authority of the Office : Thus inétru&ed, he
entered on this firft Step to Civi/ Preferment, and filI’d
the Place with fuch Sufficiency, and deferv'd Applaufe,
that *cwas univerfally faid, Cato bad made the Office of a4
- Queflor equal to the Dignity of a Conful. :

Cato, after he had laid down his Power, yet did net
throw off his Care of the Treafwry, but at the Expence
of five Talemts, had the Books containing Accounts of
the Revenues, from S$y//a’s time to his ewn, tranfcrib’d
for him, and kept the fame always by him: Nay, fo dili-
gent and laborious was he for the Good of the Common-
wealth, that he was génerally obferved to be the firf# Man
that came to, and zhe /aft that retired from the Semare
Houfe. ) L

Being now in the One and Thirtieth Year of his Age,
he was follicited by his Friends to ftand up for a Tribune-
Sbip of the People ; which he refolutely declined, till he
found Metellus Nepos was puthing for that Office, who
was an Inftrument employ’d by Pompey to get a De-

cree to pafs in the Senate, that that General fhould pre-
fently be call’d into Jzaly with all his Forces for the Pre-

Afervation of the Csty. Cato, who was apprifed of the
Meafures this rath Agent meant to take, thought it was

' no
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no time of Retiremene for him ; but that he muft goand
prevent Mezellys in his Defigns, cr bravely die in Dcfence
of his Country's Liberty : He was back'd with the Interet
of Perfons of the beft Quality, who perceived that he ex.
pofed himfelf to this dangerous Honour only for the Ser-

vice of Rome, and was declared one of the Tribunes.
The beginning of this Year (which was the 6gcth frem
the Buslding of the City) threatned Rome with the moft
dangerous Confpiracy that ever was formed againft the Safe-
ty of fo potent a State, to wit, that of Cataline and his prc-
fligate Accomplices : In the dete&ing of which noft horrid
Combination, our Cafo was not only Serviceable to the Con-
Jul Cicero, but when dete&ed, the principal Inftrument and
Promoter of the Malefa®or’s Punifhments : For when this
Subje€t came under the Debate of the Senate, Fulius Ce-
,Jar (who with Marcus Craffus was fufpeted as private
Abesters of Cataline’s black Purpofe) in a plaufible and
elegant Oration perfwaded Mercy, and difapprov’d that
the Criminals thould die : He told the Senators, ¢ That in
s Afairs g'f Moment, where Men are ask’d their Sentence,
¢ they ought tobe free from the Zf Paffion, for
¢ that the Mind muft err in its § that was either
s prejudiced by Hate or Angery or vyaysa by Affection or
s Pity : That the foul Fait of the C’an{,birator: Jbould not
¢ weigh more with the Senate than their own ‘Dignity,
6 or they be more: Indulgent to their Refentments than
s their Hononrs: That if Punifoments could be found to
s equal the Crimes of the Confpirators, ke fbould Approve
& tue utmofl Severities 3 but if the Greatnefs of their Guilt.
. exceeded all Inventson, he thought it fit they fhonld [o.
% proceed, astheir Laws in fuch Ca}]/e: provided : That mo.
¢ Sentence couldbe Crael againft fuch Delinquents, but that.
¢ 5 was abhorring from their State, fince to a Citizen of
¢ Rome, offending, their Laws gave FExile, and mot.
“ Death : Thar Syllanus (the defigned Conful, andfwia.
. ¢ [poke
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“ [poke before Cafar) could not advife Execution, for fear
«-of the Traytors, when the Diligence of the werthy
¢« Cicero bad deteted and prevented Dangery and if be
< meant. st for a Punifoment; Czfax thought Death wes
¢“the End of Ewvilsy and rather & Releafe from Pain,
 than & Torment y as st diffolved all Griefs, and beyend
it were néither Care mor foy. That therefore his Opi-
 nion was, that the Criminals fhould have their Efates
“ confifcated to the publick Treafury, and their Perfons
¢ confined in the Froe Towns diflans from Rome, and di-
¢ vided from each other 5 that they foould have nmo Pri-
“ wilege of Appealing either to the Senate or People s
¢ have their ‘Doern rever(id or mitigated, and that wheo.
¢ ever fhould prefume to move ity the Senate fhonld deter-
 mine of them as Enemies to the Peace and Safoty of
““ the Roman State. :
. When Czfar had harangued the Houfe id a  long Ora-
tion to this Effe®, won over $»lawss to a more candid
Interpretation of his Sentencey and inclined the Majeri
of the Semators to Votes of Clemency : Cafo with n
Warmth rofe up and reply'd to Cefar’s Argumennts. *Owned
 bis Semtence was far dfferens from the precedent Omes
“ that they difpured om the Kinds of Punifoments,
« fate confwiting what they [benid decree againfi thofe, of
& whom they rather foowld beware : Thar fackh a Confpi-
 rary was not like thofée Common Fatts, which phe
& Laws may Profecute when they are Commitred 5 bur
¢ that if 7t was not provided agamft and prevented ere
‘¢ it happen’d, it would rot wast their Fudgment when it
© was happen’d ; bur when a City was taken, the van.
¢ quifbed Party bad nd Redrefs left : That they were
$ not debating mow om the Sxbjeld of Tribmte and Cu-
“ floms, ot the Injuries of thesr Allies, bt on wo Rfs
S important a Theme then the bagard of their Lives
“ and Liberties : That belbad often beew beardthere, com-
. o Dlaining
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< plaining either. of the Licemtiv. nc;s vr
 his Fellow-Citizens ;5 and had procured b,
< Enemgjes thereby s forthat as hecould not i
S felf in the committing of any Enormities,
¢ mot eafily pardon a vicious Liberty in oth
 feafonable Invelitives of bisy if they had
¢ was becanfe Plenty and Profperity made
& gent 3 but mow it was not the Cafe in Difpu,
. thesir Lives and Manners were conformable 1
¢ of Homons w the Empire might be
¢ but whether toevr Properties fhould coritinue
¢ or become the Spoil of Invaders: That the
¢ even forgot the True Names of Things : T,
“ away Another’s Fffects, was efleem’d Libe
¢ gn Hardinefs in 1l Attions, was term’d Fo
s« fach a low Ebb of Virtue was the Comm
s yeduc’d : That Caius Cafar bad very well .
¢ Jy diftours’d of Life and Death, as sf he tho
“ ‘Iy'l;ing:aFaé/e, which were deliver’d them of
« Furiess and of i/l Men going feparate fromG
¢ thydark and ugly Places: That therefore Cax
¢ have the ‘Paricides live, but far from Rome
s« prifow’d sn the fimnall Free Towns, leaft there ¢
« pave Refiue. Asif Men fit for fuch Attemy
¢ only to be found in the City, and not difiers’d

¢ out Italy ? or that their audacious Proceedin
- ¢¢ mot have moft Scepe, where it found leaff R
s« That Celar’s Counfel was <vain if be thos,
“,.da us 3 which if be did not, but alone
& unfrighted, where all others wer: terrified,
& give Cato and the Semate caufe m.re to fe
¢« That the Fathers look’d abous one at another
¢ ing what to do; with Faces,a: they trufled so
< to fave them ; out that they are not Wilbings
8¢ manifb Prayers can drazé) the Immortal's Aid ..

¢ gilance,
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« gidonce, Counfel, Astion, which thyy wever fovfiche :

¢ That they had the Traytors in vhoir Houfes, et flodd
7/

¢ fearing what to do with them : He thonghgy. if Z)
¢ apere (o inclin'd to Softnefs, they fhonid e'en ler the
¢ Confpsrators boofe and furnifp ’em with Avins ; #hat
< thesr Mercy might surm their Mifery! That as theiy
¢ CQuimes had already beew gualified by fommey who plevd-
¢ od, that they were great Men and had offended bat
< through Ambition: He thowght alfo, the Sexate
 foonid [pare the Howour of the @Riminelsy if th

& themfelves had ever [par’d it; or Peir Fame, or Mo
 deflys or the Gods, or Men; but that as Things thew
% flood, Neceffiry and the Profervation of the City éail'd
& gloud for [peedy Pumifbmens which ought to be in-
s féfvdy More Majorum. This Seeech of Caro’s, de-
Kvered and received with alf: the ity of fo Greara
Man, turn’d the Houfe again,and ecreed the Cor-

Kierators fhould be put to Denth. 1 doubt not but thé -

aders will Pardon me for tranferibing the Orator’s
Sentiments fo fully, fince therein is feen the Stremgsb
of his Reafoning and Anflerity of his Maenne's; fince
therein are painted the moft Jively Strokes of his Tenr
pery md the erwe Image of his beweff Mind.

Soost asthe Traitors were difpofed ot at -home, 48d'€Ca-
tuiiwe worfted by Petreins abroad, and that Romre begari

to breath again) the Oppreffions of fuch Imminent Dan-’

ger being removed : Caso made ufé of the Power of his
Tribunefhip to fecure the Health of the Ciryy and prevent

" the ‘poifonions Effc@s of Mevellus’s Defigns, in; _c_a‘ﬂinﬁ'

Pompey home with an Army, whichi ke was fure we
Strike ac the Labersy of his Cowmery, and Inveft the AB:
folute Power of the State in shat Viforious and Experie
enc’d Gendral ; wherefore 4fttr a warmi Debate with Me-
‘tellas i the Semmee on that Hexd; he concluded boldly,
That while be liv'dy Powmpey fovald never come arwi'd ':»Z'a
: the

‘A s
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Cefar, apply’d to Pompey, and told him, He did not confider
now that he took Cxlar upon his own Shoulders, who would
Jortly grow too weighty for bim : and at length, when be
would neither be able to lay down the Burthen, nor yet to
bear it any longer, be would fall with st upon the Common-
" wealth; and then he would remember Cato’s Advice, which
was no lefs Advantageous to \'ompey tham it was juff and
boneft in 1t felf, : , : ‘
While chus for near eight Years all Matters were car-
ried in the Common- wealth by the compa&ed Artifice and
~ Grandure of three Men, and even the meaneft Eleétions
\ in theCiwil Power obtained with Canvafing and Intreaguey
with Struglings and Hoftilitics, Craffus at length was cut
off, with a mighty Slaughter of his Forces, in the Parzbhi-
an Wars; and the Death of this Triumvir, who, while
he liv’d, was as a Check upon the other two, left them
now an open Field for their Ambition and Emulation to
.work in : *Twas now Cefar and Pompey began to grow
Jealous of cach others Growth and Defigns, and Ce/ar’s
Exploits and Viories over the fierce Gas/s and Germans,
.made his Conquering Powers. formidable to Rome: Cefar's
Immenfe Riches were an Eye-fore to Pompey, fays Lucius
Florus, and Pompey’s Dignity grated Cefar. One could
- not bear an Equal, the other a Superior; and they both
~ laboured for the Maftery, as if fo great an Empire could
not fatisfie the Ambition of Two fuch Grendees at once.
When News was brought-that Cefzr had pafs'd the R#-
bicon, taken Ariminum, and was coming on with his Ar-
my towards Rome ; Pompey and all Men caft their Eyes on
e forefeen Cefar's Intentions : Cato
o bad bvelieved me, or regarded my
t now have been reduced to fland in
d alfo to put all your Hopes in onme
too late ‘confefled, #hat Cato indeed
Prophety and that bimfelf had atted
L : ‘ teo

et



of M. C A1 0 of Utica. 1£4
soomuch like a Friend-to Czlar. Difturbances and Diffen-.
tions daily encreas’d in Rome, and the Gy was fill’'d wich
Murthers and Quarrels; Pompey was look’d upon as-the
ficteft Perfon to redrefs all, and Cato advifed the Semate
tea omr all into his Hands, faying, That thofe who conld.
great Evils, could beft allay them; and thereupon
the Conful took a Sword, which he carried pub-
lickly to Pompey, accofting him in thefe Terms, J Com--
mand you in the Name of the Senate, that you Affif} the.
Republick with the Troops now under your
Levy more. Pompey, finding he had not 1
that thofe he could Rai?e were not very
lute, forfook the Cizy 5 and Cato followed him.

For tho’ he had anequal Averfion for the Heads of both
rarties, as being jealous, where-ever the Fate of the Civit
War confer’d the Conqueft, the Victor would be likely to -
mvade the Republick; yet being the greateft A/ferzor of
Liberty the Roman State had now left, and Pompey being
invefted with a Command by the Senate in Defence of the
€ity, Caro imbark'd with him; thinking it the higheft Di-
#omour, {ays Lucan, to live in Eafe and Security while bis.
Labouring Country was in Dangers and profeffing that bhe.
woubd flick by Rome and her Canfe to its laff Gafp, as &
Parent follows the Corpfe of 4 Deceas'd Child - And from
the Time of the Civil War’s breaking out, ’tis faid he ne-

Hair or fhaved his Beard, never wore a Gar-
{ana; or was feen to fmile, but wor¢ a conftant Sadnefs,

~ Grief, and Deje&tion on his Looks and Gefture for the

his Country, and he continually bore the fame
" laft, which-ever Party hid Misfortune or
body that reads the Eloquent Defcription of
Man’s Behaviour in Lucan, can be fufliciently .
his Virtues, or fufficiently admire him who- -
n a War, yet not prompted to A&ion by a-.
ues. or bvafs’d bv-a Favourite-Faétion; { ut :

ftudy--
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fliould be fzck'd, not Citicen kiltd it cold Blood, won
Pompey alt Lraly, and his Courtefié at Rbodes, 4l 1!/?'4,

'~ When Powspey had obtained a fignat Advantage over
Cefar’s Men; it 4 Confti& at Dyrrachiam, and all weré
rejoic’d, aad magnified thé Succefs, €irs bewail'd his
Country, and curs'd that Fatal Ambition, which made fo
ﬁiﬂ‘rg brave Remans murther one¢ another.,

hen Pempey followed Cefar initoThe(faly, he durft nét
Fruft Caso with the Command at Séa: becaufe he knew he
fought not againft one Tyranz, but Tyranny it {elf;
thac if he ficceeded not, Cazzo wou hful to his Mif-
foftunesy but if he conquer’d, then Casd would bé to6
fuithful co the In€ereft of the Republick. - -
Afcer the Pharfattan Deféat, Cato went into’'the Iflind
of Corfira, whete he found Cicerd who had riot beenin the
Bactel ; and rvany Senarors who liad efcaped chither from
‘i, among@® whont was the E/Zef Son of Pompey. Cato,
who always was for governing Rimfelf according to the
Prefcription of the Law, offered the Cothimand of his Forh
écs to Cicero, who had been Confut; but he refufing che
Charge, mcens’d Pompey’s Sori and it the young Gentle-

- men of his Party to fuch a that drawiig their
' Swords upon him, they calPd tini ‘Fraytor; and had rot
Cas0’s Autherity interpos’d their uaruly Anger,
shey liad cercainly flain hinr: ipes imniediately to
~ Brundufium, cxcufes the Chmece ha hud made of an Unfor-
tunite Party, and re "t6 Cefa : ButCatd,
wxdetfRanding that F towards ¢ £grpt, ré-

folved ¢ haften after ntmy and having taken all his Mén
abedgd fet fail 5 but firft tothofé that were not willing €0
sctompany him, he gave free Liberty to depart. Cotfjg
to the Coaft of Africk, they met with Sexras Poripeys
2egnger Sony who fatuted *em with ¢he difagreeable News

1s Father's Murcher it ¢_#gyp? - The Soldiers were all
exceflively grievd for the Lofs of theic admir'd Gmerag

: an
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ana unammouily declared, that.after Po WoBe

follow no other Leader but Cato : Cazo, in
the worth of Perfons, who had given many 1
of their Fidelity, and whom he could not for fha
in a Defart Country, amidft fo many Difficulties, toox
him the Command of the Forces, which
umber of near ten thoufand Men, and

-cowaras the City of Cyreme, which prefently received him:

he defign’d to have Winter'd; but being inform u
- Scipio (Pampey’s Father-in-Law ) was receiv

Juba, and that whom P
lerc wovernor of Lybia, had io them witn
ces, Cato refolved to march s them
Cyrene thercfore he goes forw eiarts of
Lybia; after having furnithed waas

_ her a great many A @ carry
7 of thofe fort of Men, who by Sucking cure
the’ Wounds made by the Bites of Serpents, who
much abound in thofe Defarts: They journied on
her ; and here the Conftancy of Cato is not a
admired, who marched always on F
Head of his Troops; always drinking the laft, nor tnas
ncither, ill all the reft of his Army had undergone the ex-
treameft Thirft, and were running to quench it at the
Wells which they found in thofe Defarts: And ever
the Battel of Pharfalia he ufed to fic at Table
ded this to his othier Ways of Mourning, that he
down (as it was the Cuftom of the Romasns) but to
At laft he arrived at Scipio- and Fwba’s Camp, where
Infolence of that King of the Barbarians was
ful to him, and where the Affairs of Scipio ana v arus
went very ill, by reafon of their Diffentions and Quarrels
- .4mon mfelves, and their Submiffions and Flatterie
: But Cazo in his Wi means

f
1
-
e
-
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down the haughty Spirit of that - Momarch, and reconcile

" binr and the jarring Gemerals to one another. -

. All the Army were ambitious of having Cats to be their
Leader ; and Scipio and Paras giving Way to the Soldiers
Defires, offer’d him the Command : But Caze declined it
ablolutely, faying, He wonid nor infringe thofe Laws, for -
the Defence wbemg be bad iwvolv’d himfelf in Civil War,

~ shat he being but Pro-prator ought not to Command in the
Prefence of a Pro-conful; befides that, the People wonld
sake it as a good Omen to fee a Scipio Command in Africk,
::d that the very Name wonld give Courage to the Sol-

ers, . o . o ' : .

- §¢ipio then taking upon him the Command of the Ac-
my, refolv’d to put the Inhabitants of Urics to the Sword,
and to 1aze the Cigy, for having taken g:rc withCefar; but
iCato exclainrd and protefted againft this Hoftile Reprifal,

- .and with much difficulty delivered that City, of which he
.afterwards took upon himfelf the Government, leaft 1t
-fhould fall into Ce/ar’s Hands. o
-. Cato knowing it was a firong Place, and would be of
igreat Confequence to cither Party, improved the Fortifi-
wcations, brought in great :Stores of Corn,. repaired the
‘Walls, ere&ed Towers, .and made deep ‘Trenches and
-Qutworks .round the Town; and was fo Iacilﬂfent to the
‘Inhabitants, that he took care no Isjury d .be done,
-nor Affront offer'd them bv the Romans : Cate, whofrom

_this City fent gr ities. of Arms to the Camp:s
with: mighty Ten lvifed Scipio, By mo means to
-bazard a Battel with Czfar; who was a Man nost only
experienc’d in War; but enconrag’d with bis Succeffes :
-2hat ‘twere better 20 tire bim ont with Delaysy and as bis
-Paffions sevld bis Strength wonid leffen : Scipio, whole
 fierce Rafhurefs wionld mifconftrue Csze’s Cautions for Cow-
.ardice. retorted, That as Cato was fafe bimfelf within
Trenches, fobe.oughs nat ”C binder them from making 1:[}
C ~ , )

-4



18. | Ry iﬁtw @dA@r M";\i‘o

of their .Counegé cketOscdfuwaffiatd. - This ungrasefef .
~ Reply of Scipso’s made Cato-repent he had yiclded the.
- Command of the Forces to. him, and he told his Friends,

That if consrary; ta; his. Bxpeétations Calar fhouid be o'ere
thrawn, fon kis partche weuid vt af Rome, bus rivied

from ke Gruxity. and Scigio, wbe hed als.

ready Jiven out fieree and prosud I hrests-againg mony. .
‘And here .permit me, for a2 while to leave our. Hero
cmployﬂ :& the Mﬁn& Car;aqf hlis. G(.Wt:mmcxfn::i ma-
king ' the “\City.a Magazine .for the gudyi
the’, belk Ar33¢nzﬁD£&ncc'ﬁc,rDay5~.ant ;zﬁn'y:l:g
Miferies of his Country by Night ; while I take a View.of
Cefar’s Niedlures afcer his Conguefl, and the
Celerity and Vaftnels of thoie Succeties that ferced Cuara
to {hu or, and.make bis Rotreat
to the sie Tyrannwum Viidercty Jeift
thofe 2aciva & wansw e on!fhhﬁ'dwxlh&cénes
c}f:/! Roman Lsberey thould béblafted wich the Sight of Rome’s
nflaver, S : R S
. Cefar, who had made this Remark:ion Pompsy's Con-
dutd at Darrackium, that ke had been loft:without xedrefs
would. Pompey, have koowmibw to have tnade ife: of: the
Vi&ery, ook care -not to flip: into the fame Error bimWAf
upon: Pompey’s Overthrow, but cry’d-out: to-his Soldicrs;
Thar they onghs to pur(us their Advantige, risake:thaizfeluls
Maflers.iof Yo Enemies Camipy and noe umeft chivbfebves
woyeh. 2he \Péonder, but  compleat the Lonquefl. «Piompey,
whofe Forces were enirely.cuc off, ort furrendered to- the
Vi&or, accompanied with a finall Number of Friends, re-
tired from Lari(fa to theSeca-fide, and was reduced tofeck for
aRetreat in 2 poar Fifherman’s\Cabbin. Ce/far, who made
~a:clofe Purfuir, :obtiged=Pomprey to' go .on Board a {mall
Bark, who was fo infatumted with-lisMisfortunc that _hc_
" v¢ould not think-of laying hold of thole Advantages which
_he ‘had by Sea, whtre be ‘had a Powerfal -and 1&Xnous
- . . rmy;
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Ammyyit hoaring' thao Gafam was upan ive March, ke
iffay’d for mo: Bady, bub:fen.Sail towards Lestos : After
-many Deliberations with his:Fisends, he refelved to retire
anto ¢ £Lygypr, where the Yourg King Ptolomy’s Council ad- -
twife, ; £hatl. thep ought 1o, iwuete binktd foore andkill bime;
us dbé [hre meansco ohtainCxh’s: | Friendfhip,. and never
bereafter to be afraid of Pomapey. . Thusthis great Man loft
tis Life miferably by the Infligation and Hands of three
or four Villains. Cefzr, who'kngw all his Enemies Hopes
were wsapped up in the Perfon cf Pasgiey, with! his ufual
‘Diligence embarkes‘.his Forces, feon. hiddsoat uflexgudria,
where he was entertyin’d with the News of Potsper's Death,
and prefented with his Head: " The ‘mournful Spe&acle
r Tears from his Eyes, and perfwaded him to revenge
pey's Death. Cefary wha ¢fh Marks every
of the c &grptians untow tsons 10 ‘Him from
‘afolence of the King's Eumuers, was provok'd fo take
tevenge; and being likewife caught by .the adirable
'ms of Cleopatra, declared, That be being. sbe firff Ma-
e of Rome, was refolved to engusre imte the Diffe.
¢ baswoen the K and \bis Sifler : Not-to trace the
inds of thefe which are abvious to all
wers of the Joman tisprory, et it fuffice, that a thort
‘enfued : Cefer with the Afliftance of Mithridates of
ama defeated the c_Zgyptiams, and eftablith’d Cleo-

¢ Queen of ey th he or Brother
sy - Thud ever xiony, ....,.. departed
his §ixth Legion * £0 go ko Syrig; But
Province being a. . .___, .._ __aves his Kinfman Sex-

efar there with onc Legion, embarkes for Cilicia,
purfues Pharnaces to Cappadocia, and defeats him at Zje-
la, a City of Pomtes, with a gréat Slaughtar. - Thence,
ﬁivihg'fome neoeflary Ordersto the Neighbouring Provinces,
¢ embarks and goes into . I¢aly with 4 Diligence that put
all the World in Admiration. Czfer made but a fhort
‘ Ca2 Stay
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Stay at Rome, received many of “Pemper’s Paity, who
came to mect him, with' wonderful Moderations appeafed
the Mutinous Infolence of the Tenth Legion; re-cftabli-
thed Quiet in the City, and leaving Mark Antony to Come
mand there, march’d by great Journies-into Sicily; and
‘thence, even when the Winds were contrary, fet Sail for
Afric, fo Impatient was he to root up the laft Reliques
of the Civi/ War. Scipio and Fuba were Entrenchd in
- two. feveral Camps near the City of Thapfus, whither
Cefar March'd dire&ly to ateack them, and after a bloody
Engagement totally overthrew their Powers, and obligetl
Scipio to fall on his own Sword; and Fwba to feek a Death
from the Hand of one of his Slaves : The Confequences
of this Battel were fo great, that all that Part of Afric fub-
mitted to Cefar, except the City of Uticas the Redu@ion
whereof was the only Task now remained for his Arms,
and the Attempt whereof naturally brings me back t6 the
Conne&ion of Cato’s Story. | -

It was not long before Cato was inform’d of Scipie’s
Defeat, by fome of-the Cavalry that had efcaped the dread-
ful Slaughter, and who offer'd him their Scrvice, if he
would retreat with them from the hot Purfuit of the Ene:
my; but Cato then told them, he defign’d to hold ouet

_the Siege of Urice. But the Faintnefs and Irrefolutie
on of the Townfmen, who were aw'd with the Apprehen-
fions of Cefar’s vaft Fortune, made him forego that Re- °
folution; ‘and he in vain attempted to pasific their Frights,
by telling them, That Scipio's Lafs was nothing near fo
great as st was repreftnted, and that it was common te have
Difaflers enlarged by Repore, that lifen'd to Fear morethan
Truth, Cato had cftablih’d a kind of Semate in Utica,
which he had compbs’d of 300 Romans of good Quality ;
thefe Gentlemen he fummon’d upon this threatening Jun-
&ure, and addrefs’d himfelf to them with a wonderful
Calmnefs and Refolution, in the following Manner 4d H;

- Vis
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advis’d’eng principally neither to divide their Numbers nor
Counfels ;. for that while they continued their Union, Ce-
fas wonld be afraid of their Oppofition, and would the foon-
er pardon them, if they were reduc’d to the Misfortune of
Jubmstiing themfelves to bis Mercy : Bejg’dtbm to fix on

- whas Meafures they meant to takey, and that for his pare
- be fhould not miflike whatever they determined s that if 1hey
were intirely difbearten'd by the ill Succefs of their Caufe,
be wonld impute their Change to the Neceffity of the Times ;
byt if they had Refolutionsto brave Misfortunes, and Lives
20 bazard in the Defence of Liberty, be fbonld fland in Ad-
miration of their noble Courage, and would be him(elf their
Caprain and Companion, to pufb the Fortune of their Canfe
and Country tothesttermoff. Much more he faid to them
in the moft animating Terms that the Hope of pr.vailing
and hearty Sincerity of his Soul for the Interet of Rome
could di&ate: And while he was prefent, his Auditors
were fillI’'d with a Noble Fire, .that feem’d to infpire them
to thé Daring even of Impoffibilities ; but that Couragious
Heat foon relax’d, and gave Way to the viler Counfels of
" preferving their Perfons with their Effe@s. = Caro atlengeh
finding his Authority was too weak to fubdue their Cow-
ardice, chang’d his Thoughts of Defence for others more
recable §o his Chara&er, and thofe Opinions of ?bil«;\[a-
by he had all along profefs’d. News being brought that
Cafar was in his March with all his Army towards Ut:-
ca, he gave out his Orders with admirable Prudence and
Refolution, and affifted many of his Friendstofave them-
felves by Sca, others he advis’d to rely on Cefar’s Good-
nefs, and gave this Charge and Exhortation to his Chil-
dren, never to intermeddle with the Affairs of che Repub-
Uick, telling chem, the Corruptions of the Times would not
prrmit them to aft thereinnprightly, as Cato’s Sons ought
~andthat for themto grow fervileObferversof the Time, they
could not att like bonefp Men. - A
: ' ¢
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_ At Night feveral of his Raﬂiqu.laf Fﬂénds‘w&'mt-sgg}

r with him, and amongft the reft fome Philofophers's

frer Supper the Company fell into grave and learned Df-
foourfe,and it running moftly uponPhilofophy, Cstoadvanced
that Stoical Mawxim, That the Virtuons only Were bappy and
free, but wicked Men always miferable and in Slavery : De-
metrins the Peripatetick, who made one of thé Guefts,
would not eafily allow this Paradox, and Caro defended the
Subje&t with fo much Warmth and Paffion, that his Friend
could not but fufpe& he had fomething more than ordhﬂ,". ‘
ry in his Mind; and their Fears were increafed by this Cir«'_
cumftance, that when Lucius Cefer profferd to fall on:
- his Knees before his vic¥orious Kinfman to beg Cato's Life,
Cato wonld not be brought to permit it, faying, He would
 not owe his Life to the Power of a Tyrant. Soon after
Cato retir'd to Bed, and embraced his Sons and the whole’
Company with fuch unufual Tendernefs, that their Sufpi-
cions were redoubled by it, and they caufed his .Sword to
be privately convey'd away, which at other Time he was
ufed to have by him. ‘ '

He took up Plato’s Book of the Souly and having reid:
a little while, look’d for his Sword; miffing it he calf'd for"
one of his Slaves, and without the leaft Diforder, bid him .
fetch it but not being obey'd, he grew in Anger, and.
ftruck the Slave with fuch force that he hurt his own Hand, -
crying out, He was betray'd, and faund be delivered 2o the.
Enemy naked and unarmed. : Sy

The Noife immediately brou'g(ht his Sons and Friends in-.
to the Chamber, on whom looking flernly, he ask'd them,
If they bad obferv'd him to bave loff his common Senfe ?
And why they did mot try to perfwade him by Reafons,
without obliging bim by Force to follow other Opimians than' .
. thofe he bad already learnt 2 That a Map Refolv'dy had no

need of the help of a Swordy nor could mifs of a way to
Dieaths but might fiifle himfelf, or beat out his Brains a-

gainft
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waikfiobe Walke. At this Diféourfe his Sons wept, and
jefc the Room, but the Friends and Philofophers flay-
itig behind, he renew'd lils Difcourfe, and ask’d them, If
whey naeve orllercu-20 fluy and fare on bhim like Muses, wnd
aslovr spor Dins: for bis Guisrd Thas {f they bad 306d Rea-
Yous rovaRvince bim, thas \baving Dosbing elfe to relyom,
33 woukd ner be wmworsky of bim to beg-bis Life of the Ene-
my s to-make bims remounce all tbﬂf? Maxings whsch he bal
biterto mainsain'd, why did they not proceed totheir Proofs ?
If they were mot thus prepared, bhe bid them be gone, and
tell bis Sons they ought not to think of perfwading him by
Force, to a Thing which they conld ot pretend to convince .
him of by Reafon. o
After this the Company reti’d, and his Sword was
fent—-him back-by -a Xoung Slavey- -he -examining -the
Point, and finding it for his Purpofe, laid it by, faying,
Now 1 am Mafier of my felf. He betook him again to
~ the fame Treatife of Plate, and having read it over twice,
fell into fo profound a Sleep that he was heard into his
Anti-chamber. . Asfoon as the Day appear’d, Cazofnatch’d
up his Sword, and thruft bimfelfthro’the Breaft ; bur the
Hurt of his Hapd hadfo weakel'd ch¢ Blow, that he did
not Dye immediately; but, Ttaggering, fell upon his Bed,
and threw down a Table, on which he had drawn fome
Figures of Geometry ; the Noife whereof made his Slaves
ruth in, who with their Cries alarm'd all his Sons and
Friends, - ' e
—..They found him with his. Bowels out of his Body, and
were fo confounded with their Gricf, that they beheld him
- without being able toaffift him: His Eyes were yet open,
- and his Phyficsan layin% him upon his Bed, put up his
Bowels which were not hurt, and clos’d up the Wound.
But Cazo, recovering hisSpirits, and tranfported with Fue.
1y, thruft back the Phy/ivian, rent openthe Wound, and
tearing his Bowels expired before their Eycs. .
. Thus

-
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‘Thus died this grea Man in the eight and fortieth Year
of his ?}e, and was honourably buried near the Ses-fide
by the Uricans and there,-in Plurarch’s Time, was to be
Teen an Image of him, bolding a drawn Sword in his
- Hand : Urics was prefently furrendred to Cefer, who

being informed how-Cafo had flain himfelf, cry'd out,Thet
- Cato bad envied bim the Glory of {wx’vg bis Lifey and it
is for that Reafom, fays he, thas 1 envy bis Death. .

~
-~
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g\ H E gress Succefs of your Play has.draen- shis
R Dedication uppn. you, as weld as the Trouble. of
caon. the folloenug Refle8ions, ¢f you fhall think fii 19
give sbem. & Pernfal. - If the general Applanfe of the
Andéence can give a fincere Merit, yaurs is-beyond Eon-
trovex[y in the Writing. of CGate; frace it. 5 [o greasy
that it may look like & fort of fingubar. Affarance to.bring
- 19 @ mcer Examingtion, But I affure %df, that
"Mr: Addifon is too [enfible of the frail Foundation of a
Famé built on the Voice of the Million,. to be' fatisfied
awith that alene which bas been equally indulgent..even to
Durfey and Settle, and [ome otbers of no bigher Defart.
Tbs Quixats and tbe Emprefs of Morecco, w'e wmorts:
fying Infiabces bow bsttle. real Value there is.in Succefs
~ “on the Stage, swbich cawnot preferve the: Aisbor from
After gggk&aﬂ Infamy, if bis Performance bl %0t
fland the Cenflre of the Learned in thar Art of thx
S N A 2 T be
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The Monib’s Romn-of~+he-Bmprefs-of -Morocco wwill
not now prevail with an” Aidiencéto [ee it one Nigh
with Patience, tho' it was once thought worthy the
Labour of Three Poets toaxpvfe and condemn it.

Nb Play in France ever met with a more General,
~ and Violent Applaufe thantbe €id ; [mthat i N into a

fPromrb--- re: Beautxful ‘thah the Cld---t xoben the
French wow'd give aw Hyperbolical Plaife to” any thing
they admir'd.  Tet we ﬁmf Corneille was not prote@ed
by this from the Cenfure of the Academy, whofe Mem. .
bers enquir'd into bis Ab[urdztzes and Errors againf} the
Raules of Art ; wbich bas ever fince put that Play in a
: Wy ‘Joew Clafs among the Men of 3&} mient and Art,
Tho’ we have bad a Plager of ours, and one of -the Di.
- vedosof the Houfe, o fbew the \mecﬁr of ‘bis Fudg-
ment> and T afte, fﬂfame \to gwe s a wresched and
Jawre Tmarion of it in bis “Heroic Daughter; wbich
aonsk- all bis. Iﬂteréji wnd) good Aﬁémm% be bmmt
been able so. Impofe on- kaown. il v edy
1 am'very jen ibld, 1Bt Criticifm:lies umkr w e ,}y
bard Name among our igusrant’ ?Oet“aﬂem, as thb Effid
of LUl Nathre ;-but that can bave no mannre of :In

ok wie abthis. t:me ‘fince 1 write to ‘and o a. Peron, vhu
is b00 el acquamted with the Antients and their Bedd
'Zlmd Exeelience; not to allow thewr ¢ 'oar Masters &o‘?oa.

ad Oratory. ;' and that tvboever: cannor:be.pry

rbm Rides, bas o juf-Chuimero vbe Titles i’bem -
The'Praife of she Tguorans is-bus @' Reprm:b (;9

JRent with. the Approbation. of -the KuoBno: L
/bms bis Refentment agamé’i [ucb a falfe Applage: mﬂc

Zewxis,
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The: Eibs6i T £ -Dadicatos) T

Suffer your |elf therefore, Sif, to be brought 1o that
Examination, which can enly desermine your Fate. If
you bave performed like an Artift, your Glory will be as
Great as Sincere if you bave not, you lofe only the Vani-
ty of a Day, in the Artlefs Applaufes you have met with

n-

But it awill be [aid, that you bave met with Succefs
awith all Degrees, wnth the Quality as well as People,
and therefore it may «with Juflice be depended on. By no
meansy Sir ; Arts are not conveyed by Tisles 5 nor are
Dignities and Eftates capable of raifing Ignorance above
the Vulgar. There is the Great Vulgar as well as the
Small, as Cowly bas diftinguifbed them :

Begon ; Prophane ! I hate youall ;
Both the Great Vulgar, and the Small..

mmmmwf
among our Great Men, is a certain Proof, that they are
but 1l Judges of Merit, and bave no fine Tafte in the
Politer Studies ; their Applaufe will not therefore [e-.

cure



TheoE sl ¢ 1 DedichtoryT
cﬂﬁe‘j&dﬁ‘ﬁmﬂ \yr conﬁrm’d B vl Kty i
#bich Phuy is bat. whic
tMéﬁ,“#' TIERRRY tranfpoves the Niany: 2 tbi!'

be -y ers- 18 the laft ) yer allows e Beffl
which phadfes Boib, - I ¢s- p’am ﬁaﬂé’ our Duveefs shuyt
goi baohpléied vbe MANY ; e foull exumine. in tbes
2o boryouobibe- gmewm ffd»lafda?

WM v LT s ko vl

~ -'A\Q\‘.l. “oeaivantd
t .
. P | vv" K B
s t R BN T A r: (\\\,A .. N 5(.\‘ \\ ‘ \. \'_' ) \3)
YU W oanta ‘.n\, \C‘ o ws dodos s
: S A . ‘
VD we cro e WB 'u\\ \%m W ERER LA
\ K 'c)"“f : ,‘. ‘S : S )
l“~<~ ‘,l e \ -
~ T 4 R : -~ (& - \ ~
A\ L Y . ) .
iy dyroniel i\% a
N i \ A ' ~ . '
¢ ' N ‘
Voo T 0y I Yy ) )
. r L
30 E { Y N 3 A .
e -~ . ’ \ )
:‘ \ } 3 Lna
| -~ t
RNl US| !
r pooo ‘-
VIS LTS I I ¢ ' T




. L S O T WO SRV IO PO

E, is norhigg; fa siftoumgiog 1o the Progrefi of

Art, as te have itg Performances fnﬁ-gedx'dc{

meng of the Jwerews;: which: daily revives

.o g enfure of Midw, giving thie Lasrel to Paw, tho’
Apollg ' Were, 3 Candidate., - This degers the. fine Spitits from ap-
plying to fxcb, Arts,, who only can catry them up to Perfe@ion;
and gives Affurance to impudent Pretenders to invade a Prow:
vince ; which haweverthey are igcapable of cultivating, they-
have a double Prabability of obtsiaiag, fince the Gift is in fach
Hands as are determined, by Fangy spd.CHanes:- .. .. -
_The Are of Poetry has hitherta, .in-thiscNatida, zin vnder’
this D‘ifadva’ntab%c.: But no Part of Rogtry thore; thanZragedy,-
which is the Nobleft and. moft Ufefu] ta Human. Socieqy. . For
the Stage being generally in the Hands of Perfons moft com-.
monly Strangers to-all manner o Hietakure; - they: chufe, and
‘ﬁcdun? by mere, Caprice aad Fancyancand by dicir Mahage-"
ment, the befll; Performance has;glwhys;the worft Luck,: eitier:
by. the: negligent Performance, shelil- Dreks, or the ill Natre':
tgcy give,it.. \From. this ignoraat Managements- she Noblsfly
Performadce of Human Wit is-{unk jnto Difgraves, 1amd it s
many (got without ipme Reafon):into Infaty..:» : i..-c durs
. Erom hence procgeds the Frailty-of thet sran(wery: Reputati--
on, whicl;dany Gem;;qmag, d;tiy;: f:oxin,:ihc Sucoefs of his Téas!
: .many, Plays o that bayeihad a.prodigious Rumon
gﬁﬂ %rj\\“ H? raneG, havedcarge been: borni wihiPatieace om?
ther. evivm‘ < -And.yet there is thae naviral:-Veroy,  in Roetis/
cal’ Perfons efpecially, shat, cannot: but receive.a Satlsfa?bm
rom

} .
e

[ sl
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This Gentieman willssasthes DWn, as tlie"Confequence 'org'g;
Premifes., thab the Means o¥Rules of Obtaining this Ead, aré
known ; or. it would ‘elfe be the fame thing as if there were'
no Rules at all.. T beliéve he 'will further grant, that it is im-
poflible to fixccged .without them. - Fhe certain Confequence of .
this is, ithat thes Rulés , dnd Whiat pleafes, are never contfiry to
each other ; and-that yeu cah'never pleafe without the Rufes!
For:whert theye is. @ Right, and a Wrordg , ‘there muft bé fome
Rulkes eo avoidthe lald ‘aud arrive ar_'théiﬁ?&'.f“ R ""’. o
~:Erom hence it is plib, thatishere'are Riles of juflt Wriringlin, :
the, Drama, that thete Ralos tre khown ; and (HatfHey dfh He.
ver appafite 0o whiat pleafes; 'fined they wer¢ made'fo firow ks’
what willexcite Pleafure in the Readef or Spe&ator. <~ ' * ' -

‘\ ¢ There

]
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. +¢ There would be nothing bad (fays thit admirablé Critic

Y

ier) in the World, if all that pleas’d were good, fi
othing fo abfurd but will meet with fome Admire
7 fay indeed, thatit is not true that what is good »
¢ we daily fee Difputes about the GO@ D

NT : the fame thing pleafes fome, and difpleaf
it pleafes and difpleafes the very fame Man at
aes. From whence thea proceeds this Differe
1es either from an abfolute Ignorance of the Rul
Paffions alter it. Rightly to clear this Truth,.
ay lay down this Maxim ; — That all fenfible 04
Sorts, fome may be judged of by the Senfe independen.
(I call Senfe that Impreffion which the Awimal Spiri
Soul) and others cammot be judged of but by Reafor
science or Knowledge. ‘Things {imply agreeable o1
: are of the firlt Sort, all the World may judg
e : — For Example, — The moft ignorant of }
res very well when a Lutinift ftrikes one String
r, becaufe he judges by his Senfe, and. his St
e. On fuch Occafions we may fay, that all tha
/, becaufe that which is good does pleafe, or tha
never fails to difpleafe ; -for neither Paffion nor
‘the Senfes, but {harpen them. It is not thus i
: fpring from Reafon'; Paffion and Ignorance w
ngly in them and check the Judgment; and for ¢
ordinarily judge fo ill, and differently in thofe ’
ch Reafon is the Rule and Capfe. Why what i
pleafes, and that which is Goed does not always
"the Fault of the Objec but the Judgment. - Wi
.infallibly pleafe thofe, who canjudge, and that is
this we may fee, that a Play, that thall bring thc
ch are to be judged by Reafon within the Rules
:» Which is to be judged by Senfe, fhall never fai
h the Learned and Ignorant. Now this Confi
Tages is the moft fure, or, according to Ariffotle
tk of the Good and the Pleafant. But thefe Suf

to be obtained but by obferving the Rules, a.
B

¢ quently
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~ oquently thefé Rules are ‘the only Caufe of the Good and the
“Pleafawt, whether they are followed Methodically and with
. 4Defign; or only by Chance. For it is certain, there are many
 Perfons, who are entirely ignorant of-thefe Rules, but yet dg
“not mifs \of. Suceefs in many Things ; but this is far fromde-
¢ ftroying thé Rules,” fince it only ferves to thew théir- Beauty,
¢ and proves how far they are conformable to Nature; fince
¢ thofe often follow them, who know nothing of them. -
.- Our Shakefpear is an undeniable Proof of the' Truth of
the : ltter: End of this Quotation, who is exa&ly con—:
Jormable to the Rulss in all that pleafes the Judicious, and ne-
ver difgufts but for want of his Knowledge of them. Fhis, |
hope, is fufficient to fatisfy any Man of Reafon, that the Rule
are abfolutely neceffary for judging and writing wefl.- T lhali
therefore proceed to lay down as briefly as the Marter will per-
mit, the Rules which determine the Goodnefs or Badnefs of a
Tragedy : With the Definition of which.T fhall begin. ,
TRAGEDY isthe Imitation of one grave and entire Aftion
of ajuft Length, and which without the Afifiance of Narration, by
the Means - of Terror and Compaffion , perfeldly refines in us all
Sorts of Pafflons, and whatever is like to them. o
.. We may explain this by a Piece of Hiftory Painting, wherg
the Painter takes one entire and grave Action to exprefs by Fi-
gures and Colours, without tingling 4ny thing elfe with it. Ra-
phael in his Battel of Coaffantine, brings not alf the Adtior's o
the Life of that Princd, which would have been abfurd and con-
founding, . but only svhat concerns that one A&ion alone. Thus
- Tragedy is the Imitation of one grave Action, not of all the
Acions of a2 Mian’s whole Life, - A
~ As the A®ion imitated by Tragedy mift b grave, & it mufk

be entire ; that is; it mult have 2 Beginning, Middle, and End.

The. excluding Narration ,-and -eonfining it.ta Zeryor and Com-
paffion, diftinguithes it from the ?ic'Po‘em;' whith employs
chiefy Admirdtion, in whichCorniele tranfgreffed’ iﬁ‘a’lmq!\*éall
s Plays. . . cTcoe 0 T rgtiliG

e Ty -1
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. ’ M
N ! R 1
’
. ) v -
. t




C a T o. Examind, &ec. I

All Tragedies have thefe Four chief Parts : The Fable, which

- we call the Plot ; the Manners, what we call the C_‘ba'mﬂe'r}; the

Sentiments the Diftion.. The Fable, or C,Qmp?(ition of the

Itfelden form the Subjet of the TragQfy, is thé Prin-
tipal an aluable Part ; for that is the Imitation in the

Definition. .ror Tragedy being the Imitation of an Adion, it

%ﬁid.!y‘appears, that AQion conftitutes the Trigedy, and muft
réfore be the Chief Part ; fince there can be.no Tra edy,

A

* whiere there is no A@ion. The Good and Evil Fortutte of Men

. .

depends on theif Acions ; and the End propos’d by évery Man
to himfelf, is an 4&ion, not a Quality ; and what Qualities Men
purfue, are only as Mediums to fome Afion. Thus the General
End that Mankind propofe, is to live happily : But to live
happily, is an Aftion, not a Quality. Man being’ thercfore
Happy or Miferable by his Aftions, not Manners or Qualities ;.
Tragedy propofes not to imitate the Manners, but adds them-
for the Production of Adion: So that the End in all Thipgs be-
ifng o; the greateft Importance, the Fable muft be fo, in-
ragedy. ¢ . :
Ig hl;ve urg’d this the more (but not by much fo far as T
might ) becaufe our Pretenders to the Tragic Mufe make the
Diction their chief Care and Study, without much Regard to
the Plot or Fable, tho' that be in Reafon, and according to Ari-
fotle, -the lsaft Valuable Past of a 7ragedy, but what indeed-
they are more capable of arriving at. The former requires a
great Genius, and a great Judgment ; the latter only a Maltery.
of a Language, and a little Addrefs in Expre(fion. L
" The Manners are the next in Excellence ta the Fable. For
as Trggedy is the Imitation of an Aign, fo there are no Ad:-
ors without the Manners, fince they are the Caule of Afions.
The Inclinations’ of the Dramatic Perfon are difcover’d by’
the Manuers ; by them we fee what he will puyrfug, what Courfe-
oi'qpa'rt he. will take on any Emergence’ of Tmportancg. - Thus,
from the Mamners of Achilles, wa are prepafd for his. Anfiyer,
to the Meflengers of . Agamemnon : Thus we know thé Obedienge,
of Eweas to Mercary, %rdm his Manners of Piety ; which muft,
induce him. to fubmit to the Will of the Gods, to the Preju.:

6 Ba ' © - 7 dice
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dice of his Love. The Violence of the Chara&er of Oedipus,
prepares us to expect extravagant Paffions, and the Excefs,
which his Obi’nacy will prompt him to be guilty of, What-
ever Difcourfe™h Tragedy does not this, wants the Manpers,
and cannot be Dramatic. ' ,

The Sewtiments obtain the Third Place in Tragedy ; being the
Same for the Manners, that the Manners are for the Fable ; the
Aélion can’t be juftly imitated without the Mammwers, nor the
Masuners exprefsd without the Senziments. In thefe we muft
yregard Truth, or Verifimilitude ; that is, take care that every
Sentiment proceeds from the Nature of the Manners, or Chara-
&ers of the Perfons. o 4

The Diction or Language gains but the Fourth Place in the Ef-
fential Parts of 7ragedy, tho’ made the moft important Care of
our Modern Poetafters.

* Having thus run over the Chief Parts of this Poem, T fhall
now-come to the Rules of each. , .

" Every Tragic Ac&ion muft have a juft Length ; it,muft have
a Beginning, Middle, and End. The Caufe or Defign of Un-
dertaking an A&ion, is the Beginning ; The Effe&s of thofe
Caufes, and the Difficulties we find in the Execution, are the
Middle ; The Unravelling and Diffolving thefe Difficulties, the
End. - ' :

The Anger of Achilles is the A&ion propos'd by Homer ..
The Quarrel between him and Agamemnon, is the Beginning ;
The Evils this Quarrel produc’d, is the Middle ; The Death of
Hedlor, and the Appeafing Ackilles by the Prayers and Tears of
Priam, isthe End. : ‘

The true Beginning of an A&ion, is that, which does not ne-
cefTarily require or fuppofe any thing before it, as Part of that
Aftion.. But the Beginning of an Epic ot Dramatic Poem, may
be the Sequel of another A&ion. Agamemnon’s Injuftice is the
Beginning of the Quarrel between him and Achides , the Aftion

-of the Nia, all Thingsbeing before quiet in the Camp. Thus
we may fuppofe this the Sequel of, but not depending neceffa-
rily on any thing precedent, tho’it came not to pafs without

it, and requires fomething elfe to follow depending on it, })_re- :
) ent
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fent or remote. The prefent Effe@s of the Anger of Achilles
. was his Retreat to the Ships, and the Succefs of the Zrojans,
.,and Slaughter and Rout of the Greeks upon it, and the Death of
. Patroclus, and Heltor; and the Reconcilement of Achiles and Aga-
" memmon were the remote. Thus the End is juft the Oppofite to
the Beginning, neceffarily fuppofing fomething to go before, but
_nothing to follow it ; as the Anger of Achilles naturally fup-
. pofts a Beginning of, it, but nothing to follow it, for then the
_A&ion is compleat.

" The Middle neceffarily fuppofes fomething gone before, and
fomething to follow. Thusall the Evils, that the Anger of A4-
chilles produced, neceflarily fuppofe that Anger as their Caufe

~and Beginning, from whence they did proceed ; fo thefe Evils

(which make the Middle) producing the Satisfaction and Re-
, venge of Achilles in the Death of Helor furnifh’d the End in his
“relenting at the Mifery of Priam. This is the moft perfe@ Ex-
ample of an Epic and Dramatic A&ion, and which demonftrates,
that a Poet cannot begin and end it when he pleafes, if he
wou'd manage his Subje@ with true Oeconomy and Beauty.
- Yet this is what has been known to very few of our Zragic
Writers. .

A Tragic ACion ought to take up jult fo much Time as is
‘neceflary, or probable, for the introducing the Incidents with
the juft Preparation. If the A&ion will not come into the
Time of Reprefentation, then fome of the Incidents muft be
brought into the Intervals of the A&s.

There muft be a Unity of the Dramatic Aftion ; that is, it muft
be but one A&ion, not many, of one Man; for that breaks
the Unity. In which Point all our Old Authors are generally
faulty, and Shakefpear might as well have brought his Play of
Fulius Cefar down to Nero's Time, as to the Death of Bratus
‘and Cafflus. '

But this Unity of A&ion does not exclude various Under-
Afions or Epifodes, which are dependedt on and contribute to
the Principal, and without that are nothing. For this Afion,
with its Epifodes ot Under- Ations, ought to be fo link'd toge-
ther, that to take any Part away, or to endeavour to tranfpog'e

: - the

-
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the Parts, deltreys the Whole ; for thefe Under- Aftions ought ei-
" ther neceffarily or probably to be produced by the Main Aion,
as the Death of Patrocius by the Anger of Achifles’; This Rule
will, it is confefs’d, condemn moft of our Englifb Tragedies ;. In
fome of ‘which, the very ‘Principal Charaer; that’ names the
Play may be left out, and the Play not at all injurd. .~ =~ !
This Dramatic A4fion ought to be General and Allegoric, not
Particular ; becaufe Particular A&ions can’t have a General In-
‘fluence. Thus the A&ion of Ackifesis to thow what Violenge
and Anger wou'd make all Men of that Chara&er fay or do. To
make a jult Hero of a Tragedy, he muft -always be as General
and Allegoric as Achilles, a&ing neceffarily or probebly, as all
"Men ofel%ch a Chara@er wowd. - Tragedy differs from Hiftory
in this, the Drama confults not the Truth of whatany one Perfon
-did fay or do, but only the General Nature of fuch Qualities
or Manners, to produce fuch Words and AQions. This Poem
indeed makes ufe of true Names ; but that is to give a Credi-
-bility to the A@ion, the Perfon fill remaining General and A4i-
Jegoric. 1 therefore approve more of the Poet’s rather invent-
ing his own Fable ; there being very few Hiftorical Perfons, thit
‘ean be made General, and Allegoric. Not but a Poet may make
ufe of fuch Incidents as Hiftory and Matter of Fact may afford
him; but then thefe Incidents muft have that Probability and
Verifimilitude, which Art requires. o S
There remains yet another Quality of the Dramatic Altion ; it
muft be capable of Exciting Terror , or Compaffion, or both ;
but not Admiration alone, which is too cold a Paffion for Tra.
gical Effe@s. . o
Thefe Aftions which Tragedy imitates,. and the Fables ot Plots
compofed of them, are called either Simple or Implex. The
Simple has no Change of the Condition 'or Fortune of the Pria-
eipal Perfon orPerfons, nor Difcovery, the Play ending only in 2
fingle Paffage of Agitation, or Trouble, or Repolg,” and Trard-
quillity. ‘The /mplex Fable, or Plot, is that, which has a Change
of Fortune, or ‘a Difcovery, or both, which is the moft beauti-
ful and leaft common. This Change is either from Bad to Geod
Fortune, or from Good to Bad, as even in our Qedipus ma{y be
_ T T  en
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feen ; and. it is. flill the more beautiful-in that this Change is
made by the Difcovery, and contrary to his Expe@ation, by
which @edipas-comes to know, that Focafla, his Wife, is his Mo-'
ther, a0d that-Laiss, whom he had killed, w43 his Father. This
Ghange ovght to be eitherwecefflarily or probadly ‘produced, as in®
the Oedipus before quoted 5 dor Ageow who' conies to bring him
agrecable News, which fhould putan end to his Fears of Jaceft
z};d,Pagricide, proves him on the quite contrary, evidently guilty

both, . .. .
 The Chara@ers, that are to compofe ‘a Tragic Fable or Plot;’
may neither be Sovereignly Virtvous and Innocent, nor fcandaloufly
Wicked. For to make a Perfe&, Vertubus and Innocent Chara-
&er unhappy excites Horror, ‘not Pity, nor Terror. 'Tis true,
there is a fort. of Satisfacion in the Punifhmert of the Wicked';
but. it is neither Tertor nor Pity, and net tierefore Zragital,
For we cannot pity what we shink our felvesincapable of com-
mitting. The Medium between Both, but rather Govd than Bad,
makes a true Zragic- Charalter ; and this Character fhould draw .
his Misfortunes upon him by Friilties proceeding' feom the EX-
cefs of Paffion, Involuntary. Faults which have béen' commytted
by Ignorance or Imprudente, againft the Ndtutal ‘Pefipbr of the,
Man, when e was tranfperted by a violent Paffion ; which he
could mot {upprefs ; or.in the Execution of Orders he copld nog
but obey, s Oraffes) in the killing :of Bis Mother. B&lt‘ uch
fcandalous Villanies; as are brought on our Stage; ‘are fitret for
the Hangman’s Correction, than that of the Mufe! L
A Fable with a fingle Catafffophe is better than a Plot with 4
deuble one; and the unhappy Ewd is better, than the hdppy,
provided -the. Unhappinefs be' the Efle@®s of fuch: Frdilties and
Faults 4¢.1: hive mentionéd, snd not of grofs and -rémirkable
Crimes. ' Nekt to this, Wt may prefer d Fable with a double
Enjing; one Happy- for the Good, and -another Unhappy for the
Bad. d T T o
Pity and Terror being the prbdcipel End 6 Atin of ragedy,
and thofe beiag -bnly to be r‘nov@dfbg the Mok orFable, it muft,
to obtain this End, be' compofed of the following Incidents.
Incidents are Events happening between fomebody ; shofe
, w hiciy
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which are Terrible, and Pitiful only between Friends or Reldti-
ons or the like ; for what happens between Enemies can have':
no Tragical Efe@s. But when a Brother is going to" kill his’
Brother, the Father the Son, the Son the Father, the Mother:
the Son, or Son the Mother, the whole Soul is alarmed, and’
Fear and Pity make their Way to the Soul with irrefiftible
Force. All thefe Incidents may be divided into thofe, whiclk
the A&or performs with an entire Knowledge of what he does -
or is going to do ; or thofe, whofe Guilt the A&or does dot’
know till the Fa& is committed, when they, that did it, come to
difcover the Relation they have to the Perfons they have de-- |
ftroyed. The Third and moft beautiful Sort of Incidents, is
when a Perfon is going to kill 2 Relation unknown to him, and
is prevented by a Difcovery of the Friendfhip and Relation be-’
tween them. The firft is the worlt, the laft the beft, and the
fecond next to the third ; having nothing flagitious or inhuman
in it, but as a Sin of Ignorance, the Difcovery is extreamly’
Pathetic. ‘The Poet muft artfully (in the fecond and third

" Sorts) bring the Relation of the Dramatic Perfons to the Au--
dience, Wi?gputf deftroying their Ignorance of each other.

~ The.next thing, ina Tragedy, to the Fable, are the Manners.
Thofe diftinguith the Charaéters, and lead us to the A&ion by
the vifible Inclinations of the Dramatic Perfons. The Manners'
fhould. have four Qualities ; they muft be Good, Like, Conveni-:
ent,and Equal. Good is when the Difcourfe of the Perfons make
us clearly and diftin&ly fee their Inclinations, and what Good
or Evil Refolutions they will be certain to take. Like has only
to do with known Chara&ers in Hiftory, with which the Dra-
matic Perfon muft agree, at leaft not have any Quality contra.
ry to what Hiftory has given them. Cowvenient is that the Man-
ners be agreeable to the Age, Sex, Climate, Rank and Condi-'
tion of the Perfon reprefented ; that is, a Prince muft not have
the Manners of a Porter, a Princefs.thofe of a Proftitute, like:
Normabal. in Aurengzebe, and many of Fletcher's Queens and La-
dies of Quality.. . Egqwal is Conftant and Confiftent ; the Brave
muft not be Fearful, northe Avaritious Géacrows. = '

The
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- - 'The Manners, therefore ,- of the Principal Perfons at leaft;
aught to be {o cleaily-and fully mark'd, as to dittinguith them’
ftom_all bther Men.' " In this Shakefpear has excell'd’; but Few’
of otr Poets fince hitn , - except: Oriway ‘and one "Of "tWo more,’
have any other Diftin&tion of their Chara&ers, but- the-
Names. e ST

- Befides ‘thefe Four Qualities; there is another Effential to the:

of the Maners ; and -that is, that they be Neceffary o
Thatis, ‘Nuo. Vicious, or Bafe Quality or Inclination, ought to-
ba: given toahy Bramatic Perfon, but what is abfolutely ne-!

ry, and requifite-te the Carrying on of the A&ion. - Every®
Hero'has Threa Sorts of Qualitiess Firft, Such as are abfolute.’
ly neceffary. to the Kable Or ‘Affion :*And thefe' ate’ to ‘appear®
moft, and evidently prevailing above the reft ; fo that thé He-
rois to'be known and ‘diftinguifh’d by them.” The Second ere
to embellith the. Fireft ; and the THird to fultain both. - -The’
Firft i Eweas ;' is 2 tranfCendent "Goodhéfs of his-Nature i’ the’
Second:, an ensiré. Refighation of AWl to'the; Golls | “ihe:
“Fhird, foftaining ‘Both ,/is‘ah M}qﬁé*‘ﬁé_rﬁﬁb}l';““3"Iﬁ'?\[;;(ymx
Diimulatioa is fet off- by Pfudence;: and firltain’d by Courage.’
Tn Achilles, Rage is embellifd'by 2 Noble Vehehence , -and
fuftain'd: by 2 Wondérful Valotr, | 'Thas the it Qualicy; Gbod-
wefs . 'is to appear throdath the ‘Charalted 9B Preas,) Rage’
theo.that "of ~ Aebilkes ' uAd Diffkiililation thed® that'of : &~
hffes. . N : o s
],IOfnitting what mightbe faid of Difeoveries, as-beirg of no
Ufe in our prefent Enquiry ; I fhall only add a féw Words of
the. Sextiments,:and .not :§any- fi6ré of ithe* Bivlisn § 7and’ then:
procead t6.{ee, how far Mir. Addifon's € 4T 0"will comé tp to:
thefe Rules ; that is,- how far his Play ‘merits, . or falls thort of,
its: Pyblick Applaufe. - == . i .7 0

. The: Séwpirments igre (uich ThouglBsy cchturally pldteed fidid:
fuch Manners, in fuch a Circumftance, on {uch an,Ogca/idh‘,‘"«I;a{m
fwiioptb likei Fenkiithelt arcesonnuily dotieen’d; v the
Raiming the Senrimastss: cAmboviRtefer sy :Draatic Perfond
fays,  thar citheiqBaws, noo. asmiralyofiom thefe, 9¢ are- donfl” -
fuspsiwh them, are Sins againft the Semtiments. Which at

- C once
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hamble, and fmks aLanthkd it folf dejedbed, pléin, and
fox:qwful oo oLy gAY plbogoew, o
From thefe few Obfervaeiou&wdwmﬁm,m is évideat,-how

faf from Fine Lan éuge fome; of .oupiPocts are; who haye: de.!
riv'd, their Sqece cucn: from thatsalene, in Spite of ait ;their
3. BCIRCTYS IR (175 S S PP SERTA xﬂefe&l
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Defedts «in alt the ‘other niore Important Paits of “the
Drama. e L Lo

r~-Hlaging faiddownithefe Certain and Undoubted Rales: of
Whitidg') dnd'Jadging of 4 ‘Tragedy , in a very narrow’ Com-
paib,! for e Variety of the Matter , and the Shorinefs of  the
Tinte that my ‘Affairs-allow me ; I fhall now venture to exa-
mine, how farthe Author of CA70 has comply’d with them,
and where he has been guilty of any Offence again{t Arz. For
let the ignorans. Millign extlaimygs they pleafe againft the Rules,
and Art, afd make'a fenlele(s Clamour sbowE Nuvwre, Without
giving us any Account what they mean by the Word ; the Ju-
dicious of all Ages and Nations, “whers the Politer Studies have
etiade -any ‘Progrefs, have sllow’d: not: :much' sore to "sti! Ui
wdlrivardd Genius; thawi 5 intre Art, ~ Flrace, who i ova'dia
Competent-Jadge, even by -thefe Noify' Favourers: of “Con.-
fufion, tells-us, That 1o malkea Great and Juk /Poet, Mo
k- be inflra&ted, of goided by 4. Tudeed)- wWihoueriche
Rules ;i ehbré i Q@’&&E‘M .of Excellemce = Andd the mpit
weerehad Poeeatter; ' thae his ever mot ‘wivh 8ngcef3'ji hasasjult
" a Claim to Metit, ¢ ¢he mofoComimmate’ Writer that ever em
nobled the Scene, _ A SRR S e e
~ g qhalt-chérefore: bepih wich ¢he Plat,ior Fable, jof the Tra-
gedyr.o'f. e ATO; ‘ﬁ'.'."“{i‘l L S AT A B S D O
T L S B UG 10 B SRR T UNO0] R S L £ S o R
" We havé feen;, that the Afion 'to be imitated in 4 Trigedy
#huft be One and not Many, “it“muft be Grave and Serious, ot
Metry 6t -Ridiedlaus-; -t Haff be entire and of 2~ jult Leagth,
that is, have a Begimnivig, \Middle] 4dd End, < The Time ought
not to exceed the Reprefengation, or at leaft what Incidents ex-
tend farthier 3:‘11%11‘1: tq fall between thg A@s, and the Place for
that Reafon mufk be confined '€’ a'narrSw Comipafs ; Laftly, it

1

qught 1o, be General o Allegoric ,-and the Incideqts. that
o E Gl T o v o 4
ror and Compafiow. = S T

* C.z The
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. 'The Fable or: Affion of CATO is:phainly fimile, for thede i
no Difcovery producing a Change of Fortune in any of the
principal Chara&ers from their knowing one another. If we
make the Afion ofnhis Play .tahe theDeathof Cado, it gay féem
0 be with-more. difficalty preferved frani 3 Breach,of UN /T'F,
~ihich by the Rules' of :Art we hive fhewn to be effential to a
Dramatic A&ion. But if we make the-A@ion of thePlay to he

expreffed in the Mora! from the Mouth of Lucaus v - g

S C L T O S G S ORI LU B (O S I VO L A St
.. From benge let flerce contending Nations Raem. .. . -
. What- dire Effeds from Civil Difcord flow, &e.~ ;

then the Unity will be moft manifeft, from every Chara&er in
thie Play; from Carb bimfelf: even to Sypbdx 40d Sempronius.. ‘Fo
£his, Cateoweshjs Mifery and -his;Death ;; to. this: Mercus his
Slaughter, end, to this Syphkax'his Deftruction as'well as Sean
pronias, Tt was: the Civel-Difoord that cooped themx gll up ia
{Zricarapether ; that fer Syphak and Semproniys to work. in form:
ing: new Diivifions -and' Givil Difoprd smong thag; Remnast of
RBomans,. which .prodared the -Death:of, Maneus-sad Syplax-dir
rectly, and that. of ‘ Sempronins cipcumilaatially, and haftened on
that of Cato himfelf. LTy
- Bug hetnto ftkain weheve thext, ik no Negeflity, we will ke
the Afion of this Tragedy what, I believe, theuRoet meant i
and that is the Death of Cato ; by which means its Unity'wia
he yet more clear, " Thus ;the Fable. is (ill of the. Simple:mot
fmplex Kind : It is firft entire and of a julk - Liength, has 3 Bs
ginwingy Middle and Endy; the Uity of Timnis prelesved by
she exprefy Words of theRlay i forPage .3 « ~ved o ~oiy
cpng o BT T Tapey o e ae ol Lo g e
y, . Portius : The Dawn is o'vcrr;/slk - 2hé Morning lowers .:1
i fAnd beauily in Clofs bripgs on the gy, Te .
‘ahich fhews the Begjining SEHE Py 1 5pd0 Wiehothe B,
PRl focws che Belpning 8 (01 00 ol Wil ol
dhefe: Werds in the laft A&t - | ' ST

L

L. Fuba
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. o Fubai:; Luclis pur -Herfemen are returw'd from viewing
. - 1T ke Nimbery Stiangth, awd Peflur2 of osr Poes, . -
In ny3 VLS #ew encemp within a fhort Fresrs March. - -
2 1 10O the FHigh,Paint of you bright Wefiern Tower " .
ot o Wil kguw them- from afar.: The Sctting Sun : -
_Plays on their fhining Arms, the burnift'd Felmets,
And covers all the Field with Gleams of Fire.

ST RS IS SR NS S L PR L
f’i‘his is but E?gh,;;’eq.ugesibefoie the Groaap of dying Care ate
heard. ~ So phat it is.plain, that.the Time of this P{ay s within
the allowed Compafs of a2 Day ; and. it is as plain, that all that
s reprefented exceéds not the Time of the Reprefentation, the
Overplus §f; Timg bging srtfully thrawg.iato the Intervals 4a-
gord B e_Rg} alreadyglaid downe ™ 0,0 o
”'Iﬁe' nity of Place, tho' much lefs confiderable; is-obferved
to. the, greateft Nicety, it being confined 10.4 Jarge Hall in the
Goverpor's Palace of Utica. - . - . ., . -
. é}\ﬁi}f this, qpr Enemies to Regularity will no more ob-
jq that. a Rlay written-acqording to the Rples can never-pleafe ;
shey. mu at lat own, that if fuch have ever mifcarry’d where
‘the Rules have been juftly followed (which T can never grant)
it has been the faulty Management of a.little Genius in the

.

)

ﬁ\ithéi‘, not of the Rules... , .. -~ - . o
That, ¢he Afion is of a jult Length, thatiis, has a Beginning,
‘Middle, and Exd, we fhall-thew by the following Examination.
The Caufe or Defign of undertaking an Afion, we faid , is.
she Begimning ; the Effeds of thafe Caufes, or that Caufe, and
the pléi_c'qlg( we find, in ;,hq.,,E;ccq%igp;fare the Middle ; and the
unravelling or diffolving thofe Difficulties the Ewd. Thus we
have fhewn, that the Anger of Achilles is the Action of the
Jliag'; the Quarrel betwixt him and” dgamemmon is the Begin-
Aig 3 the Evils. this Quarrel, produced is - the Midde yand. the
.g?egh ~Qf, Heldor recangiling debilfes by, the Tears and Praygrs.
VA T

S . e VR

Pt g T The
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Coa 10 Bxamigdy &c.. 7
Inhumanity.or Muhcc to any one, and purely the Efe? of da:
Heroic Frailty of Tempér, that wou'd pot; think of ﬁmvmgz
the Lofa of, his Country’s. Liberty, ' or of -meanly. ¢rasing: xhé:
€lemency of the Deflroyer of the Remen Liberty. .-

A8 fr the. ather Bpifedical Incidents of thls Play,: wc‘mun‘
laok back to the Caufe of 4w, the Confinemens o Lifica p
thls brought all his Familyy Ggl,l”dmn, witlr Fubis, Sunpmnm
xri Lugim, 3nd she 1ett, . to vhe.ame Place; andevery: dne
m af¢ one way. gr. other concern’d in the Miin ¥is; the
r.g of Cate: Se¢ that.the feyeral- sdes of -Love,: mid its)
E&'qas,\ plamly, proceed from- the Gaufe or Beginning; and had:
a Hand in delaying or, farthering the Bnd, accordmg to thiei
feweral Inclingtions and laterefts - . iom
.Thus T have as’ briefly -as pOﬁibk gOnethongh che mo& im
- portant Part of the Tragedy -of Cato, the Plot or FA B LE;:
and-thewn by the Rules themfelves, how juftly they hape beem:
obferv'd by our ‘Author ; which aloge. is. a fufficient Juftifica-..
tion of the Applawfo the Towsr has givenit; fince in thpt is thes
Sypreme Maftery of a Tragit Writer, and in which:fo many-of's
opr ‘Takipg Pobts -have. fo yery much faild. .I conlefs,:
that this Tragedy has not that Wonderfal Rerepetie or @hange»
of(.liormng,nmd Difpavery, which we find in ehe Qeedipus of Soa:
phacles. But then je-muft bo faid,. shiatiné: other -Poet H Sox
Phackshad ithess fo-periatk}-and thetthe: Nable Defign of fheiw-
fng s, it this rime, -thediatal E@s. of Fation, znd Dome- .
flag, Feuds, which are at fo great and: defperate a Height in our =
Days, i« 4 Belance! for if. . Befufes; taking hi¢ Fable from Ao.;
kﬂb‘m a-Hiltory, 1t was 1mpdﬁb;lb to furmih it eitherwith &1
juft Perepetie, -or Difeotiers, which is da Advantage thatxhe Greek :
Pgets hail, in buildiog on the Fabulous Part of Grecian Story ; of-
ch, shraugh the various Accoums: of their blind and un-:
cepeain I‘mdmo -they were: ¢ntirely Mafters of their: Fables s
26 might fotat theeb accanding; €0’ their Pleaffe; o slie Skill
of:the Pccu,\mnddmh&n Belightful-. RN
AT hes the Comgrion: Fablé- of Lielena was, thn'ﬁle was. t:kcn
away itoLre)sby Parisy get Baripides. bas madeia my(Benuftﬂ

2avsle
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ful Difcovery and Perepetie, by aflerting that Paris -ca'l‘rj"d’_ddil}i?
away a'Phantom, form'd by Pemus, to -impofe on him, ‘while

the trpe Hlelena was conveyed to ‘Pharos, and “fhelter'd thete in’
the Temple from the Lowe wof Thtacljmenes, ¢ilf: the’ Arftval of’
Menelaus on that Coaft, with his FoHowers, afid the Phantom
of Helona, which vanifhes away,-and he finds the real Helens,'
and makes his Bfcape witll her for'Greece, - < - - 0

s:1 have often thouight; ‘that-if our Peets wourd cﬁudy: th¥é Nl

tors and ttue: B dmething more, the fitncer->
tain Part of our & ba'ds ddvantageous to them ;!
ahd ‘Milton ~fcems din che Writing -of his B»--

glifd Hiftary. Befides, the Mation beifig the fame, -the Cuftoms®
~ and Manners wou'd have a more Nat#dal Influénce on the Ka:!
demnce, and the Poee won'd: avoid fome Abfurdities id the’ Adx-
wers, which many have been guilty of, . by pleeing their Scenei:
im Foreign. Countries ; for tho’ the Scerie be at Zudoffan; or Cona”
Shawzinaple,: the Manners are -all .Ndf*llgem, -Englifh, &ec. But'of-
all Foreign:Stories thofaiof Grédicand  Releckee the dioft-vat.:
able ; becaufe our commbdn Liberty has givemus Sedtimeénts, i~
many things, common with them. Iknow not but if we thou'd-
ever aut-live our Liberties, but-then.the Seraglio may afford us-
asafeful Examples ; but:aslong as Carj pleafes, it does nét ap--
pest that ‘we aremnuch in-Love with Shavery, .+ 14 wuauly
- come next to the Miwners, whichfhas the fbeond bPlhce 4\
Eminmence to the Pkt or Fable. 1 kaow it .has been- objeced, :
and I.my felf was once of that Opinién, that Cate was by no
means a proper Hero for. Tragedys a.Stoit by Profeffion, od!
therefore-fuppofedito: be withoux Ruffiotss’ wheress 'Paflién. T4
the very Chara&etiftic of shat Poein, Pivlenda Yragediz.v > * '
. But ‘in reviewiog the Life of that Remas, I found that hjs'
Love for his Country was_not without Paffion, and;that of great-
Viclerite, 1ad - his burftidg into Fears in going nover the Field?
where thie €onflidliof' Dyrratisung:whas yndchis doing thy Gmes
whenever Mention was mhade 'pf the Barttle sof Rburfaliaz. 27Hiso
Sword being: &nveyed away privately therNight of his Death
bxxhe Order ofhis. Friends, -on miffng it hecalled odedf -his >

Lat Slaves
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Slavesand bid him fetch i¢; but net being obeyed he Erew fo .

angry, that he ftruck his Slave with fuch Force that he hurt his
.own Hand, crying ont he was betray’d, and fhould be deliver’d
10 the .Enemy Naked.and Unarmed. And his afte--Words to
his Soss and Friends fhew plainly, that he was not fo much a
Stoic as to be void of Paffion, efpecially in the Caufe of his
Friends and his Country.

_This being thus plain, let us examine his Mawmers as a Drama-
.tic Perfon, ’gr.as fuch only we have tp.dowith him here.

The Masnners, as we have thewn, fhould bave:Four Qualities,
which 8l meet.in Cero.  They muil, be gopd, that is, well
mark'd ; they muft be /ike, they muft be cowvenient and egual.
Thus the Manmers of Cato are poetically. good, that is, well
marked ; for his Difcourfe makes us clearly fee his Inclinations,
and what Refolutions he will be certain to take. The Mangers
of the Poetical Cato are like ; that is, they are conformable to
thofe, which true Hiftory gives this Roman.

. .In Hiftory, he was of a_Sedate, but Stern Inflexible Temper,
.a conflant Lever of his Counfry and its. Laws ; he was of {m-
. gular Integrity, and thought noCaufe good, that was not found-

ed on Juftic : (;3 Corruption ; alt:d an i;reconéilezblc
.Enemy to t »ught Enemies to, his Cougtry ; gnd-of
-undettions] beth 7in£h.&rFi°lg] and the Senate. Now

-phete iscnat ane or tnaye Qualities bug are vifibje in.oir Poetic
~€lati, even.in the Firft Scene of his Appegrance. As his, Con-
~du -between Semmpronéss. and Lacius, and to Decius, on.his. Mel-
1fafic from Cafanimake it evidents .. -~ .. 2,0 . ¢
o € amvdrmof-qur CA.1.Q are like'ﬁiié'_anfue»i;n;, that is,
-syeriyowhese conliftent : As ‘they pegin, fo' they.end ; and
LHd-ts salways the Same, which makes Them alfo Egaq/.
vi Frhus we lgve: fees the Mamners of -our Tragic Hero to be
, Like h and ggv«g 5 é:é,‘wq.,fball‘ }fqoaﬁnd that
by aenahos ryeeamry , for, the Carrying o the Action. 1
et aidoin Sonen 46,5 Rule s, thay dhere are Thase Sorts of
z%iﬂcs@.!tw epmpple:thg Character. of a Hera, = Firft,
cfiuth a5 ge-abfolnsely Meceffary. for the Fable or Adjey 5 and |
Ahefare moft to appear, and lgre:vail above the reft, ﬁ!nce the
. Hero

.




Qe .

2b T o Exmmdy K.

‘Hero is to be known by them : ‘The Sécond are t Bmbailith
“the Firlt ; and the Third, to Suftain' Both. @~ ' = -
* The Firlt of thefe inour CA 70, is; the Live of bis Coun-
try, which' appears whereever e is fdetr': ‘And this is. (¢t off by
an invincible Refolution ; and Both are fuftain’d by:a very un-
common Fortitude, ' e R
i Phus’ -have likewife gohe thro’ mvy 'Examimmion -of . the
Manpers of CAT O, by the Jaft Rules -of Ariforle himfelf ;
-and fhown , beyom; Contradi®ion, that Mr. AddiJen has ar-
1iv’d at a Perfe@ion in- this Particular; in which he is alfo
aimoft fingular among his Cantemporary Tragic Writers, (.if
we add thofe of King Ohatles 11.'s Reign to shem) except
gtmy, foine-of Leds Plays, and One or Two of Mr. Dry-
dexn’s. ‘ ‘

" Tt may perhaps be expeted, that having gone thro’ the
‘Phot, and the Principal:Charaier , I fhould likewife f3y fome-
thing of the other Dramatick Perfons, that fill up this Play .

" But having already thown, that they are all dependent on the

Main Aiom, and produc'd by the Beginning of it ; I fhall
'only fay, that they are perfea? diftinguifh’d : The Sedate-
‘nefs of Portius, is fufficiently ditin&. from the Fiery Tem-
per of Marcus. The Two Charalers of Semprewius and Sy-
phax, are diftinguifh’d-in themfelves, tho’ Carrying on the fame
Treacherous Caufe, nor are they furnifh’'d with Mewsers, that
are not neceéflary to the Bufine(s they 4re engag’d in. They are
not made more wicked, than they fhouwd be, merely to intro-
duce a P7lain ; but as Love or Luft, and a Fear beldw a Friend
of Catd’s, engag’d Sempronins in his Tredehery, fo overcome by
fuch Paffions, in this Age, they:wou'd almoft:be pity’di Mode
may be faid for Syphax, no Sabjedt of Rume;’ nor indwd with
thofe: Principles, that were worn out thest in the Romas themi-
felves ; a Namidian, an African, that was not willing to perith
in a Caufe, in the Succefs of which he cow'd exped® to 68 no

: T D N O LIPRROR ST INeN BRI 2
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‘Gainer. Io fhort, he is what we may call Wicked, but not guilty
of fuch. Breaches of common Honefty or confirm’d Villany, as
are too frequent on our Stage, and have nothing Dramatic in
them. The Chara&er of Womankood is every where preferv'd
in the Ladies, in whom Modefty fhines, and Virtue is always
confpicuous. Fuba is every where honourable, and a true Pu-
pil of Caro, and promifing that Man, that he afteewards was in
Reality ; he does nothing unworthy a Prince, nor indeed of 3
Roman.

All T have to fay of the Sewtiments is, that I cannot find any,
‘but what are the Natural Pradu@ of the Mawwers, the Occafion,
and Paffon. And I am fatisfy’d, that every one will excufe my
faying nothing of the Di&ion, fince thatis what every one will
allow to be Juft and Dramatic, vary’d according to the Subje.
The Paffiens are not clogg’d with infipid founding Epithets,
that make the Paffion languith, that is, when they have any
Paffions to exprefs. _ '

I fthall here conclude, That as this Celebrated T y of
Cato has receiv’d the general Applaufe of the Town ; Rea-
der may judge, by the Examination I have made, by the known
and allow’d Rules of the Drama, how much Juftice there was
in that Applaufe. . . ' .

ER di refie judicat eft ubi pmd. Hor.

F I NI S.
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SIR, : 'f L o Lamlou, Apfil 2;;5 1';1';.

Y the firft Qlacc I'thall prcfent to yoita general Idea of the
ﬁrCﬁar&& of CATO , that you ‘may the better obferve
Rowtat! Yoftnets g E!‘lﬁ( Lyis 'Cb &br mtﬁ althis

d to the fafk :

Sentiments 1s prefé yeQ

The next Head that ! rb e Is, to point out toyou how

511 he pther &eré are mg ni.fh‘d f m each
made fubf it b0/t ﬁduﬂ‘ hole. -
-1‘ Loy r errt ﬂ!() O UO ““““

2 im fora Conl:luﬁon, 1 zrﬂi encfeavouL’ deh?ﬁtj é.tﬂfbl'néz '
ektx‘aor&inary Beauties, w How exaly ‘th ey

%%?ﬁ‘fbl{ré‘f’gﬁ‘gf’gh gﬁo e'tﬂl mﬁb{m&qry?m L

In order to forma general Idea of C A T 0, you muft have
~ aView of the Scene of Affairs in which he atted, an Age -
full of Vice and Corruption, debauch’d from their old ge-
ST A2 nerous

1




4§ OsseErvartions wpom CATO.

nerous Roman Principles, abounding with Plots and Con-
fpiracies againft the prefént Model of their Government, di-
vided into Parties, headed by violent = """ 5 Spirits,

and carried on withall the Arts of 1 rify, and
Diffimulation ; and in fhort, fuch ar as CICEn
RO defcribes it, it was as dangerous n ‘to ha-

zard himfelf in Bufinefs, and a& in puvucs Uuices, as it was
difgraceful and mean toretire from them. In this Age the
great CATO. appear’d, alting meerly upon the Principles of
Honour and Juftice, neither aw’d nor feduc’d - by Partiey
with the Nations for the ancient, Rgﬁu’blic Form, a%
a hearty Zeal ing both its ditguis’d and
_ open Enemies. When theGsvu war broke out he fided indeed
with PompEy, as moft of the Senatars.and Lovers of their

Country did,, him | an. Enemy- as.
Casag’; and ulagly : Influence be’
had over him to bring [0 Telettie tne 3rate upon its ‘o'l'f;
Bottom, if he happen’a to prove the Conqueror. Upon thefe

Motives -he»exlllg;g’d ir}, thlfaavfll; PK’;&( t}t}e Bvent of which
you very well know, {0 that I {hall pafs that over,.and come,
to the Sceze of the l;lay, when he, and tﬁg Rem’;;ﬁ,oﬁhxs
Followers were inclos’d by, Cxsag in Utica. ~_,.. ...
. But Lknow you will not forgive e, unlefs - touch. upon
C AT O’s Charaéter, a'ls,dga.wp_%y_ Ppets as Wu?bj“ ‘Hifhorig
vate one d?m 91‘ ut(l:AN, who in this ﬁegcnptlon_ as'ftri
a Regard,te Truth as any Hiftorian, his private Life, the
Simp icit,jpﬁhig épn\er‘s', a{g#ﬂabit,, his NOtion;?;)% Phi.
lofophy, and his Managr.of Befiayiour, are excellengly,gaiat-
t{:]d in the fecond Book which I fhall..yenpire, jo frans
a.te., . LY 899 Py ' 44 .-
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o ' From megit Idea sto ehlargei-hs Mind,
.+ Nor think his  A&ions to himfelf confin’d,

OpservaTraxampm CATO ;5

Hi mores, hec duri immota Catonis

Selta fuit ——— _ :
Thefe.C A T,'O’s Morals were, and tlus the kmd

, Ofos”ro,ug_h Sef?, and His feverer-ngd,. :

A due roortiop'd Medium to attead,
And thipk-whilg, livi’ng, to refpet his End;.

To follow Nature, and obferve her Laws,

1 - To pour His foe. out m fus Country’s Caufc | E i

———d.

:'l'gA‘,

Nor C Y. | TO born for One, but zﬂl Mm:kmd. -
He eat for Hunger, not to pleafe the Senfe,

Cr———y

A happg Epzi'q(e in Abﬁmence, o,

His Houfe t0. keep out, Qold alon; d1d fcem’, c

_ ”_‘Co,qvemence was ngﬁceme to Hnn, , .
M\Upoans Back a Ha,xry Gown hc bon;e, '

"Such as His Sabme %reat Foreﬁa,thers Wor;s, J

Nig) : i,

Such as the Face of Antique Garbs exprefs,
" This was his Pemp and Gaiety of Drefs;
. ERENPENG R . . L. . L o He

{3V



$ Osssxawazrreaws wewGAI:O
He i‘o‘ifﬁﬁ‘: the Pleaftire .'('iff‘a ‘eNaft Binbrace;—
. For One great End, to propagite Tis Races
hogd ndaeidi g aragr 3T ET Ty ]
‘ "SeVef"ly lflonc‘ei"c,‘s;ugh’ witliout Alta ,‘\ RO },.,.
Studiotl, the Eéfmon Goo alofe to weigh:’
At once 'éffére@tf Lid Bond il é\}ﬁf‘y’ﬁé% W
. Yox 02 .navri] el e T
Hié Coantey LIS 3ol P Farker' e
ewed ol ovidlao D ae e vl T
His Zea] and incfs. for. the .State, and the Anxiety
of his St e R s S
His generous | ) Sy, 30d his Neg-
i’e& of himferr, are mrtneruupg]’)%}, %&‘fﬁiﬁ%ﬁﬁ‘i‘g&is de-
fcrik’d coming;, 19 himpnig; @ of,;Nights, .toask his
Opition of the .IC(;n:igIon m AIrS, )?ndoré%? to*gfl‘ow his .
- Refqlution,\yxifwsd & W 32:d 200 16 a10d O TN 1071
.‘E}r’B - lecica soangIl ot see oH
19 ic 1 > ré flél CO oH

Him Brurus found with w are oppreft,
LioQif A s ey L

AR NLINEN
The Public Good revolving in his Breaft -
- beb gpols FloQ 3 c‘rsa)i.% styos [ it

Big ‘with the Fate an iny of Rome,

Her thfdrreh’s 12*’01'tu;513<;},\a;ic}Hfsr Country’sb’o)om 5

Fearful '63 %Ct! 22c éjriﬁh'r‘ge,

B SRR
otz idieD o el s LT L

And fince T hayagaoq tlusfismin qﬂmmm&w Lhpradler,
as drawn by this Poet, T will attempt to tranflate that Par;
-3 ' (0)




Ot srrvationsipmCATEQR 7
of his Speech to Bruzus, wherein He offers himflfa volun.
tary Sacrifice for his Country, only wifhing that jt' thay in -

fomel Manner reprefent the Beauties of the, excellent Orp
ginal.

O ! would the Gods aboye, and thof¢- below,_ :

In Mercy harken to theit C.4 TOs VOW, B

And on This Wﬂlmgly devoted Hedd “ -

" A1l their colle€red Storés oFVengéance {hed' ~

For Rome of old-her Deci could fall, -

In one liluﬁmous Rum favmg all:

“That thus 1 might ¢his fingle Life expofe, .

T o ftop her Plagues, and expiate her Woesf’ |

0! againft Me may both’ thenr Hofts engage

et up the happy Mark of PUbhc Rage -

Hlther ﬂy every Dart, launch ev’ry Spear,

Anﬁ év'ry vile Mam Alm fh‘lke Heﬂ.

I would fuf’tam each Indwldual’s Share ; ;

Be pierc’d, be gor’d, by ev’ry Murd’rer there, % |
" ) 'Aﬁd a1l their Wounds in bleeding Tmzfﬁort bear: S

Could but this Blood, for her Prefervance fpilt,

' Redeern the Nation; and atten¢ her Guilt: . = -
‘ : Could



8 OsBsgrvaTLONs o CATO.,
.- Could this one Sacrifice prevent Her Doom,

And quit the Score between her Gods and Rome. -

And fiow, Sir, you will eafily perceive how agrecable
to this the Charalter of CATO is fuftained through the
whole Play ; how exaltly he A&s and Talks as CATO
fhould ; the dear Impreflion and Image of his Country al-
ways rifing up in his.'Thoughts; and being expreft in fuch
a Manner as" is-an{werabfe to-the Idea of that Great Man,
- How eafy the Private Concerns of Life fit upon him! and

how full he is of .Rome ! 1n the Secord AcT, you find him
befieg’d and encompafs’d by Crsar at Utica, in Conference -
-with-a few Senators wlo had ftuck tothe Caufe of Liberty,
in this utmof Exigence, not dropping a Word unbecoming
‘his Raman Spirit, regulating theit' Débates, and retorning an
Anfwer to Cxsar- with an Air {fuperiour to his Fortune. -
And tho’ in this Debate -C 4 T O utters many Semtences which
-would. aat .be, ggxseﬁq for another to fpeak, . yet according
to QuinTiLiAN’s Rule, they aré very proper and juft in him;
for, fays the Orator, Semtences are mof} properly put in the
Mouth of Men of ecAuthority, that the Perfon may give a Con-
firmation to the Weight and Importance of the Subjed.- Con-
fider, Sir, then what an Idea they muft needshave of CAT 0
before, and you will ‘plaialy i:pé:s?eivcwhat apn Influence his
Refolution, deliver’d in that folemn Manner, muft naturally
have over them. .~ = " - SRR

A fecond Iaftance of ‘the ‘Greatnefs land Intrepidity of his
Soul, you will-obferve in the Thigd AcTt, where he ventures
himfelf unarmed Amid@ a Band of Confpirators;, who, by
the fingle Awe, .of his Virtue, - are fo abafh’d, that they
dar’d not to execute their Purpofe when it was moft-in their

Rower, which puts me ig-mjnd oﬁ.g;l_’g@'age in Vargir that

b * feems



OsservaTIioNs spar CATO. o
feems to bear a near Allufion to this A&ion. The Poet'ly
there defcribing the fadden Fall of the Waves, and tha Ceas
ﬁn%( of the Winds, at the Appearance of Neprruxe, and
makes ﬁirgilituc}!: dradwn from a popular Tumult compos’d
at once by the Sight and Words of a grave and pood Maa !
- take it in Mr. Dirnnn’s’!‘ranﬂat}on.gm © :

As when in Tumults rife fh’ignoble Crowd,

Mad are their Motions, and their Tongues are loud,

And Stones and Brands in ratling Vollies fly, .

And all the ruftic Arms that Fury can fupply :

If then fome grave and pious Man appear,

They huth their Noife, and leada lif’ning Ear ;

He fooths with fober Words their angry Mood,

And quenches their innate Defire of Blood.
By this it appears that there is nothin unnatural attribue
ted to the Power and Influence of CAT O Virtue in this
}’f ance. - After he has delivered the Mutineers up to Ju-
ice,. he ‘wilely takes an Opportunity from thence to recom-

mend their Darling Liberty to his Ftiends, and goes off as
calm and fedate as if no fuch thing had happened.’

Inthe Fourth AcTt you will fee a greater Trial of his
Co , where when the Relation of his Son Marcus’s
Death is brought to Him by his Brothet Por'Tius, before
the Narration is-finifhed, he thinks not of the Lofs of his
Son, but only.of his Behaviour; and when he finds That

B ~ Glorious)




to OBSERVATIONS wpor CATO. -

Glorious, crys out—— I am fatisfied! One of the. No-
‘bleft: Inftances of Roman Fortitude and Patience, and not un-
Fike that in CorNErLLE’s Tragedy of Horacek ; which be-
¢aufe perhaps you have not read it, I will give you the
Paffage as 1 find it quoted by Mosfiewr BorLeAu in his Pre-
face to LoNGiNus. oA Woman who had been prefent at the
Combat of the Three Horatii with the Three Curiatui, but
went away from the Place too foon, and had not [een the End
of it, came over haflily to old HorRACE, their Father, and told
im, Two of his Sons were killed, and that the Third, finding
be was not able to make any Refiftance, fled away; upor
which, the old Roman, full of Love to his Country, without
Mouxning for the Lofs of bis Two Sons, who had died fo Glo-
rioufly, grieves-only for the fhameful Flight of the laft, who,
Jays he, by [o bafe an eAltion bas fix’d an eternal Stain on the
Name Z" Howrace : oAnd their Sifter, who. was dprejént, [ay-
ing to him, What would you have had him done againft
'ﬁlrec * be:replies brisklyy =-=—DIE. -:

But now look at this Great Man under another View ;
his Friendfhip, Generous Concern, and Tendernefs for the
Numidian Prince Jusa, whofe Pather, :by following the For-
tunes of an wunfuccefsful Caufe, had ruin’d Himfelf, and in-
volv’d his Son in the fame Condition. CAT O, in return, to
make Amends for his Misfortunes, is in one Place feafoning
his Soul, with Virtuous Principles, and forming him to true
Greatnefs ; in apother, compaffionating  his Lofs, -both of
his Father and Empire,. with the greateft Tendernefs ; and
at laft, witha fort of Prophecy, raifing his Hopes on future
Profpe&s of a Dignity that would be the Reward of his Vir-

tugsy notof his Birth. .. . . . .

After this, We tome to view him upder the Light of his
Philofophy,. which he makes ufe- of to frm’ his Kefolitions
upon, how beft to difengage himfelf, from the World and
CxEsar. PraTo’s Book on the Immerisiity of 'tbe’SMé%ﬂg

- re

’



OsservaTions s CATO: na

before him, and his Sword, the defigned Inftrument of his

- Relief, He fettles his Refolution for Death, and argues from
the Philofopher, upon the Certainty of a Fature State. I

Jhould wrong the Strength and Beauty of the. Argument;
by putting it in any Words different from thofe of the Poet,

therefore I will leave it wholly to your Reading and Admi-

ration. Obferve only the great Variety in that excellent

SeeecH; his Refolution, his Comfort from the Helps of Phi-

lofophy, the Profpe& of Eternity, the Uncertainty of the

Where and When! Obferve how his Soul feems to ftumble,

and be fhockt at that; and upon a View of the Book and

Sword, refumes its Refolution, and.fhaking off the Natural

Abhorrence of Death, takes a noble Flight into Immortality.

Again, how the Infirmities of Nature begin to overcome

him, and make him defer. the Execution to a fitter Time:

- JuLLy, upon this Book of PLaTo’s, has an-excéllent Paf-
fage, which feems to warrant the Uncertainty of CAT O’
Condut in this Place ; as well as I can remember, it is to
this Purpofe; ¢ While I am reading. (fays .be) PLaTOs

% Book, I am’ allu into'a Corviction of the
& Immortality. of the iftence ina Future State ;

“ but'as foon as I wave 1amu wuwu the BOOk I rCIap'fe into
% Uncertainty, and all my former Convi&ion flides away -
“fromme, - i L

~ But-to return'to the Play:.iC4T0, aftet a found Sleep,
(the Bleffing of a good and compofed Mind) executes his
Purpofe, and is brought in-Wounded before his Son, Daugh-
ter and Friends; and even in the Agonies of Death fhews a
J?nd Concern for- them All; ' and makes themoas® happy as
they could be without him ; and then with an Abherrence
of the World, and a feeming Diftruft of his Condu&, expires
in a Prayer tothe Gods. A

B2 CAnd

o1



13 OBSERVATEONS upon CATO.

And now, Sir, you have feen CATO under all thefe
Views, excellently diverfified ; that the Poet might fhew e-
very Part of his Charaler in the faireft and trueft Light ;.
I cannot queftion but that as you will be much affected with
the Sentiments of the Hero, o you will be exceedingly
pleafed with the Judgment of the Poet. . :

. The next Thing that I promis’d you was the Diftinction
of the remaining Charaters from each other, - this being a
rticular Happinefs in the prefent Performance, and having
Ecl:en‘fo little obferv’d by others, infomuch that in many of
our Famous Plays, they are fo confounded, that if we were
to fhut our Eyes, ft were hardly poffible to tell by the Man-
. ner the Poets make their Perfons fpeak, whom the Chara.
&er fuited ; and the S_peech might very often do 45 well for
oneor two other Perfons as him who fpeaks it. :

. Tobegin with the Two Sons of CAT0O, PorTius and
Marcus, whofé Complexion, Manners and' Tempers; are
nicely diftinguifh’d ; and this'Difference of Souls runs vifibly
through the whole Play into a friendly Difparity of Senti-
ments, the one fedate and calm, the other warm and paffio-
nate: They both a&t upon the fame Principles of Hohour and
Virtue, and the Example of their Father: The Elder confi-
%crs him.as a}‘yl.ovcr of{“-L‘iberty, and his Cotintry'; the
Younger meerly in Oppofition t0'Cxsar: The One copie
his Morality and Pbiloi%%hy, “the Other thews his -Zea?mfce)sr
Rome. They are both in Love with the fame Lady; the
Man of {angming: Temper is: ﬁ;w'..and-’bim, di{céVcr@-‘h?s
I1ove with Fire'snd Vehemence s the Othér Rivals-him'in
all but hisRage ; and knowing himfelf Mafter of the Priz
endeavours to divert him by gﬁows of other Objeds, and at
ways compaflionates him. _

N
-~

The



OssErvaTioNsuws CATO! 13

The next part that comes under View is the Chara&er
of Jusa, which is entirely new. We muft fuppofe this
young Prince had obferved many Inftances of CAT 0 Vir-
tue in his Father’s Court, and fired with Admiration of -
Human Nature, carried-¢o a Pitch which he never faw be.
fore, to have endeavoured to form himfelf to fomething like
it, from the great Original which was before his Eyes.
Nor muft you think this ftrange in a Barbarous Nemidian,
finc€ the Seeds of Genius and Nature are: the fame dn all
Perfons and Places ; and want only proper Objeéts, and good
Dire&tion, to cultivate and exalt them into virtuous Princi-
. ples, and the Arts of civiliz’d Life. Thus the fame Spirit
that exercis’d Beafts by T'urn, is
made £o exerttne 1ame Lyranny ; 10 from
a natirel Ingenuity could defpife the Franpd of an.edfrican,
might foon grow an Admirer of Roman Truth and Fadelity.
And there is one particular Affiftance to This which may be
well {fuppofed to produce more Wonders than appear in his
Ghara&er, -and that is his Tove to C4 T 0’s Daughter. - His
Tonfulion. at:. y. of his Love to Marcias; s
Submiffion:to tne Autnory of CAT0; His Difcourfe with
Sypmax on the Preference of the Arts of the Mind to thofe.
of the Body ; and in fhort, every Incident of his CharaQer is
admw& [ ~ll1."f Pt E Coavy I IATEE S '_
SRR B TN ALV B PP
.- Nor is there a lefs Differente in the Vicious than the V-
tuous Parts introducld : SemproNus and SypHAx are both
Villains, Traytors and Hypocrites : Semproxrius under the
Difguife of a pretentled Zeal for his Country, covers. his De-
fign of 'going aver 10 CEsax, 'and enjoying,MARGiA. 8wl
* PHAX, by a- diflembled Affection to his Prinoe, endehvours
fioft to corrupt him, afterwards to leave him :" The Villany
of the ane is rath and impetuous, hid in a Torrent of Words
that of the other clofe and cdutious:; in fhort, the Raman

" . and

A PR
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14 OssErvaTioNs wm CATO.
and the eA4fricen differ as much in their Treachery as their
Complexion. S

Again, Lucrus, the Oppofite to SemproNmms, tho’ a
~ Friend to CAT 0, vyet is fo much affeed by the Defpe-
ratenefs of his Circumftances, that he always advifes Peace
and Reconciliation; a calm, merciful Difpofition, full of
Tendernefs for Sufferers of atl Sorts, is his Part: It is not fo
much of Weaknefs, as from the Review of the Calamities
that aflited his Country, that he inclines to the gentler
Method, in which he is ftill over-ruled by his Priend{hi
to CATO; and fo continues with him to the laft. ]
The twowWomen inherit the different Spirits of theirFathers.
‘The Daughter of CATO concerned deeply for her Father, and
the Caufe of Virtue, chetks an untimely Paflion, with the
~ Refleltion of the Relation fhe bears to the dear Head of
that Caufe, and by a great Artifice of the Poet, upon the
Suppofition of the Death of her Lover, difcovers her Value
for him: 'This Incident is natural ‘as well as ‘neceflary,
fo that it takes away all Indecency unfit for the Daughter of
CAT O to fall into. On the other fide, Lucia, of a foft
and compaffionate Temper, cannot difguife her Thoughts,
but after fhe has revealed them, fearful of the Confequences,
refolves to wait the Event of things before fhe makes her:
Lover happy: Here is the Timidity and the Pity of her
- Father; and at the fame time her Kindnefs to MARGIA €n-
gages Her as far.as his Friendfhip to C4TO0 did Him.

- Now, Sir, 1 have run- through the Parts of the whole
Droma; and Fefire yow to obferve how juftly the Plot is
wark’d up from: thefe Chara&ers; and how, in the Cata-
firophe, which is of a mixed Nature, unfortunate Good-
nefs is left upon Conjetture and ‘to the Gods, and the other
wirtuous-Charadters all:rewarded. .. . o .oz ol 0 oo

-ty

I



OBSERVATIONS upon CAT Q. .'.5,

I fhould now proceed to the Obfervations I promis’d you
upon the Third Head, but PuArsaL1A being fo often men-
tioned through the Play, to raifea juft Idea of that Vi&ory,

I can’t omit tranflating ¥ Lucax’s Defcription of the Field of
Battle after CEsar was Conquerar,

Then dire PrARsAL1A’ Plainall breathing Blodd,"

e —

Call’d forth the Wolves, and Tygers, from the
Wood, ‘

And gorg’d the Lyons with her horrid Food.  J
Each left his common Prey his Fellow Beaft,

—

Tq riot on & more Luxurious Feaft 5

- The Bears forfook their Caves for this Rép‘aif,
And 'Iﬁbgs obfcene ran HoWlihg oer the Waﬁf',
All Animals that fcent the Tainted Aif,
OF Smell fagacious, came exulting there.
The Birds that wont at Battles to appear,” |

© Move with the Ca;np, and hover in the Rear;,

R
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15 OpsExrvarionswm CATO,

Came numberlefs, the Kinds that us’d pf Qld ,

“To change for milder Nile the Thracian Cold;
Forgot the Seafon in the Pséy’s Delight,
‘And wing’d their 'We/lefn Way with later Flight.

Never fuch Flocks of Vulturs heretofore |
Obfciu-’d the Sky,-and feather’d all Heav’n o’er,

Nor fuch uncommon Weight the loaded ATHER

- bore. ' - : J
Each defolatedWood feat forth her Kind,
The Wood now lab’rmg only with the Wind;
Al Places round the mighty Numbers flld,
And :l{om;zz: Blood froﬁ ev’ry Treediftilld, .
Oft c'm the ifnpioqs Standards v'vhig:h they bore,
Trickl’d in frequent Drc;ps the Putrid Gore ;
Oft as the Vultur Wearxed out withToil,
Her Talon s weaken’d and o’er-charg’d with Spoxl
Shook her wet Pinions in the Airy Space, 1.

"The fcatter’d Blood his Triumph to Difgrace, &
_ Pell from on high, and ftain’d the Viffor’s Face. j

- Nor
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Nor yet could all the Number of the Slain,
This.Sepucher, this living Grave obtain,

And by the B_ea;ﬁs converted into Food,

Or harden into Bone, or flow in Blood ;

The keaﬁs themfelves their inner Bowels {pare,
"Nor think the vital Marrow worth their Care ;
Nicely the Limbs they Tafte, reject and chufe,
And more than halfthe Roman.Hoft refufe.

Whatever Courfes in the Field they find, Y

|

Touch’d by the Sun, ortainted by the Wind*
They carelefs pafs, and leave difdainfully behind. J :

. Now, Sir, itis time that I make good my Intentions of
gointin out fome of the moft remarkable Beauties in this

LAY, butindeed they are fo numerous, that I muft refer
moft of ’ém to your own Judgment; however I'hope you
will be fatisfied with a few.

The Paflions which the Charatter of CATO ‘is moft a
to raile, are Indignation, Admiration, and I can’t tell if I
mayn’t add Pity ; Indignation to fee fo much Virtue under
fuch a Cloud of Affli&tion, the greateft Patriot of his Coun- -
try borndown by fuccefsful Tyranny, and reduc’d to the
Extremity either of a Submiffion to an ill-got Power, or free=
ing himfelf from it by his own Hands. = Admiration in ob-
ferving him even in the midft of all thefe Calamities, (G;:;aat,
C )
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'Good, - and Intrepid. Pity for his ill Succefs in the Public
"+ Caufe, and his Domeftic Misfortunes, which are apt fo much
the more to move others, as they affe&tedhim lefs. If I fay.
in all thefe the Poet has done him juftice, it is the leaft that
can be faid, a dangerous and difficult Task it is to manage
fo great a Subje&, fo as to make the Audience interefted in
ev’ry Speech and Aétion. For as * Horack fays,

‘That P§et ventures on a bold Defign,

Walks on a Ridge, and dances on a Line;

Who at his Will with all my Paflions plays,

By Turns eim.'te;; ‘em, and by Turns allays,
Wl}olmakes my Sdui with borrow’d Anguifh g;oan,

- Fills me with Foreign Fears, and Sorrows not my

~
.o )

‘own.

QuinTiLiAN Obferves that he had often feen o4&ors- after
they had been perfonating fome more deep and folemn Chara»
&er than ordinary, go oft of the Stage with Tears, and thinks
. no Shame to confefs that he himfelf has not only melted iato
Tears, but trembled, look’d pale, been flufh’d with Anger,
at Reprefentations adapted to produce thofe different Effeils.
- What the e4&ors may do I can’t tell, but T am fure I fhould
have a mean Opinion'of the Humanity of the Audience, if
. they were not mov’d by Inftances of the like Nature in this
Prav. Tpretend not to dire&t you where tobe mov’d, but

* Epift, 1, libi 2. P
- N T Jedve
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leavethat to Nature, let me only fuggeft fome things to you,
which perhaps you might not haveﬁferv’d :Moft of CATO -
Speeches are fill’d with Indignation againft Cxsar, now
QuinTiLiAN remarks that Interrogations agree beft with In-
dignation, and heighten the Sentiments. OFf this you may fee
feveral beastiful Inftances in the Secowd AcT, between De-
cius and €4£T0, T fhall mention but one of ’ém: Decrus is

there telling him how Czsar was Anxious for his Life,
€ AT0 replies,

 Would he fave. Cato ? Bid bins [pare bis Country.

But the fineft and moft beautiful Inftance of this Nature is
where Jusa fays in the Fourth Acr,

While Cato lives, CESAR will blufhto [ee
Mankind enflav’d, and be afham’d of Empire. -

And he returKs,
" CrsAR afham’d ! bas be not feen PHARSALIA ¥

An Anfwer the fulleft of Indignation that I ever read, the
very mention of PHARsAL1A is enough, without any other
Exaggeration ; for as the fame Orator obferves, there arefome -
things (as Murder) which raife our Indignation by the very
naming of them. But farther, this is not an Inftance of a
Single but a Complicated Beauty, foraccording to the above-
- cited Author, fometimes thefame Words, meerly by altering
the Pronunciation, not ong Indicate, oAffrrm, Iaterrog?{te,
, : 2 "Re-
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Reproach, Deny, eAdwire, but are Marks of Contemfpt, Dif~
datn, and Diminution. Confider thefe Words carefully, try-
them, you’ll find the Truth of the Obfervation.

Give me leave only to mention one thing more, (tho I.
could never have done with this Subje&t) and I will then re-
leafe you. Itis upon a common Topjc which all our Po-
ets have occafion for fome time¢ or another, an Impoffibility.

- What a Work do they make here? Sometimes yox might as
well move OLymrus ; at others, Stars muft be grafp’d at, and
the more moderate are contented with making Rivers flow
backwerd to the Fountain Head.’ But here-obferve the Judg-
ment Of the Poet in the Firft AcT, where SEMPRONIUS IS
telling PorTius what a Happinefs he fhould enjoy, if

CATO his Father would give him his Sifter MArcia; to
which he replies, '

oAlafs! SEmprONIUS, wokldfE thow talk of Love
To MARCIA, while her FATHER’s Life’s in Danger ?

Thow might’ft as well court the pale trembling Vefial.
Whezn fhe beholds the Holy Flame expiring.

You perceive that this is new, beautiful, and fuited to the
Circumftances with' Judgment ; and that nothing could be
more agreeable to the Notions of a Remas, than fuch dn Im-
poflibility. Befides that the Glance at Religior improves
and exalts the Idea to the higheft Pitch.

~ You will wonde::, perhaps, that this Sque& of CAT O’
Death, fo fit for a Tragedy, and {o frequently applauded in
the Latin Poets and Hifforians, has never. been touched up-

on
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on before. I find ina Dialogue ateriButed by feme to Tics
Tus, by others to QuINTILIAN, that one CuriaTius Ma-
TERNUS had compos’d a Tragedy upon this Subje& ; and it is
probable, by the Hint which HorackE gives in his Firft
Ode of the Second Book to Porrio, that C4TO had a con- -
fiderable Parfin his Tvagedy, which he advis'd him 13 defer
Publifhing, till Matters were better compos’d, and forbear
a Subje& which could not but be ungrateful to many at that
-~ Time. - ' :

I think my felf obligd to take Notice of one'Thing morc
to you, leaft you fhould be lead into any Error to the Pre-
judice of this Admirable Performance, and that is, that you
would not think it a State or Party Play. Nothing can be
more ridiculous than to imagine that either the Defign of
the Author, or any Hints from the 8ubjedt,- tend, that.y ayp

CATOs is drawn as he truly was; and as no bod ’Yl'ate“
for the PiGure but .Him, fo it is really like no body befide
Him. He ftands up for the Conftitution of HKis Country,
and the Courfe of its Laws ; for_Juftice and: Libesty,-the
old Romanx Principles ; and had He been re frcfented other-
wife, his Chara&er had been ilbdrawn, add imlike thd déa'
all Men of Senfe had fram’d of him. What does the Conftitu-
tion of Rome relate to us ? or how-does his Oppofition to C ke«
sar affet our Government ? But the falfe Notions of the Z¢s-
Jous will often make Vindications of the plaineft things me-
ceffary, when indeed an Apology for their .own Ignorancg
were more juftand proper. oo o

‘I fhall conclude this long Letter, Sir, with a Copy of
Verfes to the Aythor of the Tragedy; whicly Inhope you will
not the lefs approve of, becaufe you did not requeft them,
as you did thefe Obfervations, fromm, .. .~ 7" - "7

- Tour Humtble Servant, &c.

ﬂ'l N ) . FiL Xt



| I}pon Mr. Apprsons CAT.O.
| O N G had' the Tragic Mufe forgot to Weep,
By modern Operas quite lull’d a-fleep :
No Matter what the Lines, the Voice was
- (clear,.

Thus Senfe was facnﬁc’d to pleafe the Far. |

At laft, -} One Wit ﬁood up in our Defencc, .

And &s°d (O Impudence!) to publifhe—— Senfe

Soon then as.noxt the juft ngwdxm fpoke, |

Thn Ladm ﬁgh’d aga.m, the, Bem awoke.

Tho{c Heads that us'd moft indolent to move

To Smgﬁng, Ballad, and Sonata Love,

Began their buried Senfes toexplore,

And found they now had P'afﬁoﬂs_ as before :

’!fhe Power of Nature. in their Bﬁfdms fele,

In fpite of Prejudice compell’d to melt. -

. % The SpeSdion . ’ - )
When




T M. Anbnt&n’s CATO
When C4 T 0’s ﬁrm, all Hope of Succour paﬁ
'Holdmg his ﬁubbom ertue to the Ia&

AIRISEETI(aY 4

o v”,""

1 view, with ]oy and confeious T ranprrt ﬁr’d,
The Sou] of Rorhe in One Great Man retnr’d

In Him, as if She by Conﬁnement gain q
Her Pow’rs ahd Energy are Ingher ﬁramé | ‘N%
"Than when in Crowdsof Senator: fhe relgn’d i |
CATO well feornd the Life that Crsar 8 gave, SR
‘When Fear and Weale‘rﬁe]fr ‘oeiy bl B T 2 bt
But when a Virtue like his own revives |

The Hero’s Conftancy- with Joy he lives. |

Obferve the Juftnefs of the Poet’s Thoughts

‘Whofe fmalleft Excellence is want of Faults:
without affeted Pomp and Noife he warms ;
without the gaudy Drefs of Beauty charms.
* Love, the old Subje of the Buskin’d Mufe,
Returns, but fuchas Roman Virgins ufe.
A Virtuous Love; chaftis’'d by pureft Thought,
Not from the Fancy, but from Nature wronght.
Britons,



Updi My LAZD‘-IS rson’s CATO.
’ ‘ L o
‘Britom, 1th leﬁ'en’d Wonder, now behold Ty
Your former, W:ts, and all your Bards of old ; |
Jounson out-vy’d in hlS-QWIl‘ Way confefs ;
And own that SnAxr:spzAR’s felf now pleafes leﬁ~
the PuEBUS bmds the Laurel on hxs ‘Brow,
i\lfe up, ye Muje.r, and ye Poet: bo\v :
Superiour Worth vnth Admxranon greet

And place h:m q.reﬁ to hxs anus-Sea.t. . | ;

~ . ¢ o -y
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Cur in T beatrum Cato [evere venifti. Mart.

" Envainila recu I’ Encens de mille Auteurs

Son Livre en paroifjant dement tous [es Flate.ur.r.
‘ ' Boileau.

"By Mr. DEN N IS.
LONDON:

_ Printed for B. Lintott, at the&rofs-Keys, between the
Two Temple-Gates in Fleeet-fireet, 1713.
(Price One Shilling.)
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- T PR A U A
? 1S now for fomé Weeks that my Friends haye been
_urging me to make fome Remarks upon the Tra-
edy of CATO, and ’tis for fome Weeks that I
gave deliberated, whether Prudence would allow
me to take fuch a Step as that is. .I have maturely confider’d
both. the general and the violent Applaufe with, which that
Tragedy ﬁa}s been receiv’d ; That it was a&ted Twenty Days
together ; That Ten ghoufand of 'em have been fold fince the
Time it was printed; That ev’n Authors have publifh’d their
Approbation of it, who neyer before lik’d any thing but:
themfelves ; That Squire Ironfide, that grave Offspring of ludi-
crous Anceftors, has appear’d at the Head of them ; and, That
things have been carry’d to that amazing Height, either by
French Extravagance, or by Eng/i/b Induftry, that a Frenchman.
is now aQually tranflating this Play into Fresch, which is a.
thing beyond Example ; That a great deal of Deference is to
be paid to a general Applaufe ; That a Writer can expeét no-
thing by attacking fo fuccefsful a Piece, but the Chara&er of
anienvious and an dll-natur’d Man, aad perhaps of an.arro-
gant, an infolent and prefumptuous one ; That it would look
with 3 worfe Grace in me than in moft People, in e, who
have all my Life-time. been an Afertor of Liberty, to endea~ -
vour to ruin the Reputation of a Play, which feems writ with
a Defign to-augment ths Love of Liberty 5 That what would-
make it look ffill worfe is, that it has been my Misfortune:
more than once to have been engag'd in Difputes of this Nas

ture formerly, by which, tho’ I had Reafon fill on my Side,

I have made my felf numerous Enemies; That Truth now
a-days is but a very feeble Defence 4gainft Paffion and Proju- -

. dige; That I pafs for a Man, who is conceitedly refolv’d to

A2 o like

*
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like nothing which others like, and that I have flill en-
deavour’d to undeceive others at too cruel an Expence of
my own. B '

To all which my Friends have reply’d, That they are wil-
ling to own that a Deference is to be paid to a general Ap-
plaufe, when it appears that that Applaufe is natural and
fpontancous, but that little Regard is to be had to it when it
is affe@ed and artificial 5 That they have a long time made
' this unlucky Remark, thatof-all the Tragedies which in their
Memory have had vaft and violent Runs, not one has been
excellent, few have been tolerable, moft have been fcandalous ;
That there is a Reafon to be given for this in the Nature of
the thing ; That when a Poet writes a Tragedy, who knows
he has %udgment,‘ and who feels he has Genius, that Poet

refumes upon his own Merit, and fcorns to make a Cabal ;
;i‘hat People come coolly to the Reprefegation of fuch a Tra-
gedy, without any violent Expe€tation, or delufive Imagina-
tion, or invincible Prepoffeffion 5 That fuch an Audienee is
liable to receive the Impreflions which the Poem {hall natu- -
tally make in them, and to judge by their own Reafon and
their own Judgments, and that Reafon and Judgment are
calm and ferene, not form'd by Nature to make Profelytes,
and to controul and lerd it o’er the Imaginations of others :
But that when an Author writes a Tragedy, who knows he
has. neither Genius nor Judgment, he has Recourfe to the
making a Party, and endeavours to make up in Induftry what
is wanting in "Talent, and to fupply by Poetical Craft the
Abfence of Poetical Art ; That fuch an Author is humbly
contented. to raife Mens Paffions by a Plor without Doors,
fince he defpairs of doing it by that which he brings upon
the Stage; That Party, and Paffion and Prepoffeffion are -
clamorous and tumaltuous things, and fo much the more cla-
morous and tumultuous, by how much the more erroneous ;
"That they domineer and tyrannize over the Imaginations of
Perfons who want Judgment, and fometimes too of thofe
who have it, and like a fierce outrageous Torrent, bear down
all Oppofition before them 3 That- a Man of ]udgmc'utl is
a ' : calm
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calm and patient under Contradition, becaufe he knows he.
isin the right, while Paffion, Prejudice and Prepoffeflion grow
violent and furious by being opposd, becaufe then they begin
to doubt that they ace in the wrong ; That Audiences. are
often pack’d as well as Juries, and that therefore it fometimes.
happens, that while the Innocent are condemin’d, thé Guilty:
are acquitted by a Verdi&t of Igmoramas. - . - -

That as for the Authors who have publifh’d their Enco-
miums of Cato, which they nickname Criticifms, thofe Au-

“thors appear to have been retain’d 5 and, folike confcientiaus;
‘Lawyers, believe it ‘their Duty to fay all that they can for their

Client, and not one Word againft him, that they may haneft-
ly earn their Fees ; but that the Author of CATO Examin'd
has behav’d himfelf like an errant Wag, and at the fame time -
that he: has prais’d him exprefly; has implicitly damn’d him.)
to the Pit of Hell,y and has acted the Part of Sempromius,! .
who while he openly bullies for Cato, is his mortal Enemy in
his Heart. ' . -

That as for Squire Irenfde, he comes of a Race that has
been moft unfortunate in their Talents for Criticifm ; That his
Grand-Father,SquireBickerflaff,who was fometimes entertainin
in other things, was almoft neverin the right when he pretende§
to judge of Poetry ; That his Pather, Mr. Specator, had been
fo merrily in the wrong, as to take Pains to reconcile us to the
old Doggrel of Chevy-Chafe and the Three Children, and to put
Impotence and Imbecillity upon us for Simplicity 5 That he
had publilh’d a certain Criticifm upon Milton, in which the Re-
verfe of almolt every thing that he has affirm’d is true ; That
he has had the Affurance to fay in it, That The Paradife Loft.
of Milton has an Unity of A&idn, ‘whereas in that Poem there
are moft apparently two A&tions, the War of the Angels be-
ing an A&ion l:‘y i felf, and having a juft Beginning, a Mid-
dle and an End ; That he has affirm’d with flill greater
Affurance, That the Illias of Homer has a Duplicity of A&tion,
and has cited the Authority of Arifforle as a Proof of that Af-.
fertion ; whereas Homer in that Poem has given the World a
Pattern, which for Unity and Simplicity of %piclc Altion ncl;rc:i

a




‘tml ang. Ravdllel; and that Arifott
it/no' lefs! shan sthree times in ‘his
Thasithe faid Mr. td; ar:
Poerical Juftice of and |
of falfe'and abominable Criticifm,
tle:Reader; dnd:prepare the way fi

That the Attemot of that undet ...... rpy 4 v vereroomray ~ v xE o
ac prefe 0, has made the writing of a Criticm
upon it before was highly reafonable, becaufe

the tranuating tms riay into French being without Precedent or

Example, will, together with the vielent and general. Ap-

kawfe it has met with, make. it pafs for our Nonparello among .

- foreign Nations 3 which will expofe our bwn to the Rallery:
of all Europe, umlefs we fhew, at the fame time, that we are
not all. fo ignorant or miftaken. o R
. That as for the Objetion of ill Nature, 4if I.4m.in the right:
in my Criticifms, 1 may laugh at thofe whe'make it ; “That
right Reafon can never pafs for ill Nature, unlefs with :thofe.
who are deftitute of right Reafon ; That ’tis a fenfelefs thing
1o cherith Libellers and Lampooners, who defame the Virtues
of others to the publitk Detriment, and at thé fame tithe -to!
Brand thofe with the Charater of ill Nature; who difcove:
the Errors of an Author’s Underftanding, onlyin order to that-
Author’s Improvement, and the Advancement of a noble
Art; Thacthofe fulfome Panegyrifts are rather to be efteem’d:
envious' and ill-natur’d, who by naufeoully flattering a very
defeltive Author, and foothing him in his Errors and in hs:
Ignorance, do, as it were, politickly fix-him in his Follies, and
reader him proud and incorrigible. L
=“That Cato’s being writ with a Defign to fupport Liberty, is’
an Obje&ion of no manner of Force 3 That let the Defigh be:
what ic will, the Effe& is fure to be coatrary; That the:
fhewing a Man of cenfummate Virtue unfoftunate only for:
fupporting Liberty, muft of Neceffity in a free' Nation be of
pernicious. Confequence, and muft juitly raife the higheft In-:
dignation in all true Lovers of Liberty. o e ;
That

)
¢ .
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1 'Thas taychiving made a \gréat .mdny; Epefics 1by former
* Difpites of this Nature,.ds acertain Procobthav Liave pesn
in the right in thofe Difputes, and that they.whorhate!me: Mr
aflerting Fruth are refolv’d to. remain is the:wrong ; That I
entot’d into thofe Difputes, partly to'advance, the piblick Gobd
by Advancing a nobis-Adt, and partly o reront prisate; Injuriess;
dhat ewher Caiifeinyitfelf is:good :ahd-juff, ' and, yhar:bosh:eo-
gether and - powerful, and thac:X.dhallishavecbpgh
togetha: w apuivgize for my prefent Undertakinﬁ.

- That if I have made numerous Enemies, I have made a

few Friends, of which each fingly will outweigh all thofe nu-
merous Enemies ; That all reafonable Men, who by others
Artifices, and their own Indolence, have been furpriz’d into

an Approbation of this Play, will be glad to be undeceiv’d,
as knowing well that ‘tis their own Reafon and their own

. Difcernment ehat makes another Man’s takePlace with them ;

- That the very Tragick Stage appears to be finking, fince the
great Succefs of one very faulty Play prognofticates its Ruin
more than the Mifcarriage of twenty good ones ; That a good
Tragedy may mifcarry %y the ill Performance.of . the .A&ors, -

by Prejudice, by Malice,” by Squeamifhnefs, but that a very

... faulty one can have great Succefs from almoft nothing but the
s general Intereft of the People ; That this general ill Tafte is.
artly the Effcét of the Italszan Opera ; that a People accuftom’d
or fo many Years to that, are as ill-prepar’d to judge of a
good Tragedy, as Children that are eating Sugar-plumbs
are to tafte Champaign and Burgundy ; That nothing but a
wholfome Criticifm can have Power to retrieve our Tafte ;.
and, That the Errors of Cato muft be fet in a true Light by me
or fome other Perfon, or the Tragick Mufe muft be banifh’d:
from this Ifland; That itis fet up for a Pattern, and extoll'd.”
Y ors, who are famous for their waant of Judg.
mént, not énly before all our own, but above all ancient Tra--
-gedies ; That the Intereft of the Common-wealth of Learne.
ing lies at Stake, and the Reputation of Grest-Britain ; and; '
That e muft be a pleafant Lover of his Country, and a: -

‘worthy Member of the Common-wealth of Learning, who-

“ .- "j
II. I.J
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is afraid to affert the Intereft .of the one, and to defend the
Reputation of theother, leaft he fhould make fome miftaken °
Men his Enemtes. = : |

That as to ‘my Refolution to approve of mothing which is
lil’d by others, ’tis a Falfhood which carries its own Evidence
with it-; that I have writ.whole Volumses which may {hew
the contrary, and thati the contrary may ecafily ‘be made to
appear in the Remarks which I may make upon Caso. * .

4

3
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 Remarks upqii C AT O

H E *forefaid Remonftrances of my Friends have at.
I . length fo far prevail’d with-me, that I have taken

a refolution to'make Yome Remarks upoa this Tra-

#B ' gedy in'the following Method,

" Pirft, T fhall endeveavour to thew the Paults amd Abfurdi-
~ties which areto be found in this Tragedy. . - ,
" Secondly, 1fhall attempt to expofe the Artifices which mad

way for its great Succefs. ' : - X

Vo

Firft, 1 fhall endeavour to fhew its Faults and Abfurdities,
. and here I defign to' do Three Things, .

i I fhall fhew what perfe@ions are wanting to it, thro’
the not obferving feveral of the Rules of Ariforle.

2, I{hall fhew with what Abfurdities it abounds, thro’
the obferving feveral of the Rules without any mannér of
Judgment or Difcretion. | .

. 3. I fhall fhew fome Faults and Ablurdities, which are
fuch in Themfelves, without any relation to the Rules.

Among the perfe&ions which are wanting to this Tragedy,
- thro’ the not obferving the Rules, is firft and chiefly the Fable,
there being no Fable to this Tragedy. The Ation of it -
which is the Death of Caso, is a particular Hiftorical A&ion,
a relation of fomething which Csto did and fuffered, and
not an a&ion Allegarical and Univerfal. That it is not Al-
legorical, appears from hence, | that it carries no moral In-
ftrultion with it. For the Moral which is foifte'd in at the
latter end of this Play, is wholly Foreign to it, and is not
deriv’d from the A&ion of it, which is the Death of Caso.

B | | : Erom



(C1e )

From bence let Fievce contending Nations know,

REMIMTEEPEET S AGSAE LW Atbaupte ;. 1 7 Gy
Thus, the Ackion of this” Play is fo far from carrying a
Moral, that it earries a pernicious inftru@ion with it.  Now
I appeal to the Readery which is. molt commendable, to
make a- Poetical Perfop' of confummate Virtue end unforcu-
pately, @nd by, chat meaas to difcourage People from aiming
at Perfettion; or to fhew a Man of accomplifh’d Virtue driven
to lay violent Hands upon himfelf, only for fup%o_rting' Li--
berty, which muft nesds be a motable Lefon to_People in &
free Countty, or toan Hlapd “fo notorious asoiirs for 'die.
frequency of felf Murder. o
As the A&ion of this Tragedy cannot be Allegofical, be-
caufe it is not Moral ; fo is it neither General or Poetichill‘,,
: - - L
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_but Panticylarand Hifkdtica)
~.év what-evry Map'of fuch.
~tupon fiegh . and. fuch an og
what fuch p particular Pe
didiangd fufles’d.  Now thag
Botsom 50 -be thus general)
'C@‘ﬁ&ﬁsf .15 the
- principal quality of
try, as has been obterv-a t
‘Whether ’tis necefflary or p
.dominant qualitywof whof
Countrey, fhe
is neceflary ¢o
the Cafe of -Carg, may oe
_put into the Mouths of . tly
fays Portius to his Sifter in
0 Marcia, O my Sifter, fil
Our Father will not caft awa
So needful to us all and to 7 -
.- Nay, ‘if we believe what Lucizs fays in the FowrtlvA&,
the Life éf Caa, nay; nor only ‘his Life, but his fubmittitg -
to C.efar was neceflary, not only for the good of his Country,
-bus for the welfare of Mankind. - Lo s
" While Pride, Oppreffiony and Injuftice vei Ll . ciud
" The myld»-willsp_ﬂp;llﬂ.da;und.h:jr'»/gato’.r";efm,f.r ST S TONG
 In pisty.to Mankimd [ubmiz so Cafar, Y SR
And regoncile thy mighty Soul to Life.' e
‘$0 that Caro, the Predorhinant qualﬁd-whofb(:lwa&ﬂ,
was the Love of his Country killing: himiglf:at . time;whdn s
Life was neceffary. to the good of .hisvCougtry, ant xo~the
welfare of Mankind, did not do, what any Man of the fame
Chara&ter would neceffarily or. probably ,do upén the like
-occation, and therefore Caro’s killing himfelk; is:not b gensnal
-and. Tragical . A&ioen, 'but a pardicular thing: shichiCazo did
and fufferd. . . o iAo oo 0 e
- Now fince 'tis undoubtedly. the Pable, - which  is- gf  the
greateR importance in Tragedy; for as.forne bady has well
obfervid; tig the-making of the Pable alome; shich belongs
BRI B 2 wer as) Lo peculidy
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¥eculiarly to the Art of thie Poet; for ‘tis Hiftory and Phile-
fophy which teaches him to form his Charaers, -and Rhe.
“torick and Grammer, his Sentiments and Expreffions; .and
fince therc can be no Fable, where the A&ion -is neither Al-
legorical nor Univerfal 5 and the Action in this Tragedy of
Caro, is neither Allegorical nor Univerfal; I appeal to the
-Pmpartial Reader, whether this Tragedy of Cato haviag o
Pable, can juftly be faid to be a fine Tragedy. ] -
As the ACtion of this Tragedy is- neither Allegorieal nor
Univerfal, fo neither can it be faid to be one, The A&ion of
this Play is the Death of Cate; and the Time of that A&ien
isa natural Day, during which Day che Sons of Cato knew
very well, thac their Father’s Life and the Liberty of Rome,
were in the utmoft Danger, as appears by the firft four Lines.
~of the Play, where Portsus fays to Marcus = -
The Dawn is overcaft, the Morning low’rs,
" And beavily in Clouds brings en the Day;
The great, the important Day, big with the Fate- '
Of Cato and ¢f Rome. :
. Now the Queftion is, whether the Amorous Paffions of
Two fuch noble Romans and fuch dutifal Sons, as Marcus aad
Portius are defcrib’d to be, upon that very Day, which in
their own Opinions is like to be the laft both of Rome’s Li-
berty and of their Father’s Life, are. either neceffary or Y,ro-
bable Parts of the Acion of the Play, which is the Death of
their Father, and whether if they are ‘neither neceffary nor.
probable Parts of it, they do not cocrumthe Unity of that
Ation, and not only corrupt its Unity, but render 1t impro-
-bable, Romantick and incredible. - S :
The Rivalthip between the Two Brothers, has no manner
‘of Influence upon the A&tion of the Flay, and therefore cor-
vupts jts Unity, nor has it any Confequence in its felf, but
the Aurhor to make way for one of the Rivals knocks the -
other on the Mead, and kills Him not by any Effe& of his: Ri-
valfhip, but by the common Fortune of War. How grofsa
Copf of the celebrated Rivalfhip of Pelidor and Ceftalio, which
‘has {uch a fatal Influence upon the Adion of the Plaire, and
caufes. fuch a maoving Diftrefs, and fuch a.Deplorable apd
truly. Tragical Cataftrophe. Probability
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. Probability ought certainly to reign in every Tragical
A&ion, but tho' it cught every where to predominate, it ought
not to exclude the wonderful ; as the wonderful which ought
every where to predominate in Epick Poetry, ought not to ¢x-
clude the probable. We fhall then treat of the Improbabili-
ities of this Tragedy, when we come to {peak of the Abfurdi-
sies with which it throughout abounds, frem the indifcreet and
injudicious Obfervanee of fome of the Rules of Arifforle. We
‘are at prefent fhewing what Beauties are wanting to it from
the not obferving others of thofe: Rules. Here then are none
of thofe surprizes which are to be found in fome of
the Grecian "L'ragedies,. ahd in fome of our own; and confe-
quently here is nothing wonderful, nothing terrible, or -deplo-
rable, which all three are.caus’d by Surprize. Now asTra-
gedy is the Imitation of an Action which excites Compaffion
and Terror ; and as that alone ean be jultly accounted a very.
fine Tragical Scene, which excites one of thofe two Paffions, or
‘both, in a very great Degree, and as it is impofible either of ’em..
can be excited in a very graat Degree, without a very great:
Surprize, and there is in this Tragedy no very great Surprize,
we find thege is not in this Tragedy, no not fo much as one-
wery fine Tragical Scene, no mot fo.much as one Scene with:
which we are extremely mov'd. T fit with Idolence from the
.of the Play to the very Caraftrophe ; and when at
. ' the Cataftrophe comes, inftead of vehemently fhaking
with Terror, vor-diﬂfolvinﬁnwith melting Pity, I rather burn.
with Indignation, and I fhudder with Horror. When I be:
held: Cato expiring by his own Hand, ’tis difficult to tell at -
‘which. Inde hich Inconﬁﬁenc{ I am fhock’d the-
‘moft, at a s alting againft the Light of Nature, '
or at & Stoicx s yieiaing to ill Fortune without the laft Necefe.
fity, or at the unjuft and unfortunate End of a Man of accom--
plifvd Virtue, or at a Lover of Liberty and. of his Country.
deferting beth by his Death. '
That Efteem which we conceiv’d for Cato at the reading of
the ancient Poets, immediately vanifhes when we behold his.
Death, and I begin to wonder what thof¢ Poets meant : I

begin to think that their Bacomiums arofe from wang of com
- fidering

len
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ifidering this Matter aright ; and [ find, upon Refle&iap, ‘that
:the greateft of them -all, -borh for Genius aand Judgthent, dio’
in his 8sh Aieid Re.places Cato at the Head of his DemiGods,
-in the Elfian Fields, yet he damns him in his 6¢b, in the
Number ot thofc who fall by their own Hands. S

- We are enclin'd to believe, that it was rather a Mixture of
'Pride snd Ignorance, than any Degree of Heroick Virtuey that
‘induc’d' Cato to be his own Deftroyer. ‘We cannot anderftand
_the Suicide of one, who was under no Neceffity to die; for
thefCaufe of Libersy was as yet not entirely loft, and it ap-

-pears-from the Beginning of the Sesomd A7, thacd Way lay
-open to’im and his for their Efeapeby Land. 0 ... .00l

" Numidia’s [pac ous Kingdom lies behind ws, '~ e 1D

Ready to rife at its young Prince’s Call. SRRE I o
And 'tis manifeft from the latrer End of the Forrsh, that
.the Sea’lay opem to his Paffage ;- "tisCaro himfelf: chat tells us16.
" Farewell my Friends  if there be any of you 7 %7
" That dare not truft the Vitlor's Clemency, ~ SR
" Know there are Ships prepar'd by my Command, SR
(Their Sails already-opening to the Wind) S
S That foall convey you to the wifb’d-for Pore. e w
i Who then can extremely pity a Man, who raihlydy’d by
his own Hands, when there was no Neceffity for Dying, and
who deferted the Caufe of Liberty and of his Country, ghto’
-Stabbornefs and thro’ ¥gnorance, or facrifis’d them %o his
Stoical Pride ? If the Sons of the Great Pompex had follow'd
the Example of Caro, had there ever been that nobie Conten-
tion that there was afterwards in Spasn for Liberty, which was
within an Ace of reducing Cefar to follow the Example- of
Cato ? And what might not have been, the happy Hvene of
that defperate Conﬂi(%, had Caro animated thofe Troops by
his Prefence, and fuftain’d them by his Authority ? Even Por-
tius takes Notice, in the Fifth Aét, of the aufpicious Influence
that his Father’s Prefence might have o'er thofe ‘Aflereors of
Liberty. : ' R Y
- Port. .AsI was hafting to the Port, where new - :
My Father s Friends, impatient for 4 Pafagey- ' ca]
Accufe the lingring Winds, & Sasl arriv’d =~ . . - a0l 0o
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*pe punun'a or-rewardeds If this is not-goge, , there is no
impartial Diftribution of Poetical Juftice, no inftruive Le-
&ure of a particular Providence, and no Imitation of the Di-
vine Difpenfation, And vet the Author of this Tragedv does
oot only run-counter to ~ in the Fate of his =~ ~
rafter, but every wherc makes
and Vice triumph ; for
but the Treachery and

ZEACTOUS
Of pgarcas. .| . ., ..,

of the Drama,whicp
are the Rules of exact caere 1s not with all its Improba-
bility fo much as any in this Tragedy of that Art and
Coatri which -~ an enteftaining Romance
avel ; tRat ~_ ivanee, by which their
«ad cauie thofe eager Longings

of things, thofe Lon
w hich by their p Aguatious, atonce %_uhu'b and delignt

she Mind, and-caufet Satisfaltion;of all thafe R
who read only to be. . Inftead, of; that..this Author

has found out the Secret, to make his Tragedy. highly impro-
bable, without making it wonderful, and to make fome Parts
of it highly incredible, without being in the leaft entertaining,
But now let us come to the Charallers, and et us fhew that
tney. are not proper for Tragedy. Cego himfelf, who is, the
. principal Perfon, is a Sroick, and therefore a very improper
Heroe for Tragedy. The Authorof CATO Examind fays
¢ That he was once of the fame Opinion, becaufe being a
. % Stoick by Profeflion, he is fuppos’d, ta be withont l_?_zitigﬁ_on :
| , fays he, is the very Charactesiftick of that Ppem,
“ wiolents Iragedia 5 but, fays he, in reviewing the Life of
= that Roman, I found that the Love for his Couatry was not
“ without Paffion, and that of great Yiolegce, as his burft-
* ing into Tears, in going.over the Field whese the Confi&
% ~f Dyrrachium was,and 1n doing the fame whenever Meation
~ was made of the Battel of Phar/alia.

1 ' . [y

" But
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t here the Miftake of thi
mﬁét,‘;‘ﬁerefotb a Stolck i ¢
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gecfaure hié is fuppos’d to be"
oubted that a Stoick is a Ma

Paffions 3 even Grace it felf ¢

|

Man wholly even of worldly
lofophi¢al Difcipline prétend:
is therefore an improper Hero
fuppos'd to be atually witho
liev’d to do his utmoft Ende:

- caufe we"plates his Pride; his

ing them ; becaufe his great a

‘Reafon, not only the Raler,

becaufe his chief Defign is n
and extinguilh -them. ‘Fron

old Stoick, as Cato Wwas, has b, .. vy e i
which make him a vecy jmproper agedy:. For
his Philofophy has tayght him to check his Pa to cone

ceal them, and to fhorten ther~ - &~ <k ~ €.-ien 2bi WA
ners are made convenient, cin
fome otl Charafte
agitated ed by va
opening ot tne dcene to.the ve

Befides, ‘tis tono purpefetc ., . __________
and violent ones, becaufe hg;is ng where in'this Tragedy drawn
in a violent Paffion, as this. Author has himfelf obfervid, p. rg.
where he tells us, *¢ That he finds by Hiftory that Caro was of
¢ a fedate Temper, and at the fame time finds by the Trz-
¢« gedy that the Poet has every where drawn him fo, So that
here is another Reafon why Csza is an improper Hero for the
Stage, becaufe his natural Temper, as well as his Philofophy,
was repugnant to Paflion. And this Author, in his'gth Page,
has given another Reafon why Cato is an improper Fgroe for
Tragedy. ¢ Becaufe, fays he, the Charafters that are to
“ compofe a Tragick Fable or Plot muft not  be fovereignly
“ virtuous or innocent ; for to make a perfedt virtuous ard
“ innocent CharaQler unhappy excites Horror, not Pity nor
¢ Terror. . , "

- C .. A If
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If this Author by thefe peifect Charactets, miéans thie prin-
ciﬁtl' Chara&grs of fuch Tragedies, as end unfortunately with
relation to thofe principal Charadters, he is in the right of it,
or Arifforle muft be in the wrong. But then T appeal to tlie
impartial Reader, what this Author would get by it, if I fhould
allow that a Stoick may be a proper Heroe for Tragedy.

Befides this, there is an Inequality in the Manners.of Cas,
and therefore shey are ill mark’d likewife ; for his Behaviour
in the Fourth A&, is by no means an{werable to that Chara-
&er that is given of him, and that Expe&ation’ that js rais’d
.of him by Portius in the Firlt. S ‘

How dees the Luftre of our Father’s Ations,
Thro' the dark Clouds of Ills that cover bim, , . .
Break forth, aud burn with more triumphant Brightuefs |
His Sufferings [bine, and [pread a Glory roiind him, =~
.. Grealy unfortunate ba fights the Caufe - o o
' Of Henoury Virswe, Liberty avd Romie. "' -0 o
Aud afterwards by Jubs in the fame A& -
i 1. Where fhall we find the. Man that bears Affliction,
" .. Great and Majeftick in bis Griefs like Cato ? o "
N, Heav'ns ! With what Strength, whas Steddiviefe of Mid; - -
 uMe triumphs in the midft '}S all bis Saifferings’ T
How does he rifo ngainf & Load of Woes, T
« - JAndthank the Geds that thyew the Weight upon bim.

"' And by what he fays himfelf. in the Second A& "'-‘; R
v Fathersy I cannot [ee thae our Affairs S
" Are grown thus defperate.  We bave Bulivarks round s,

" " Within our Walls are Troops inur'd to Toil,
S In AfticK's Heats, and feafo’d to the Sumy - © -

o' iNumidia’s fpec ons’ Kingdom lies bebindius, i ). Ca
. " Ready torife atits young Prince’s Call. - . :

While there is Hope, do not difiruft the Gods,
But wait at leaft while Czfar’s vear Approach
faﬁe us to yield.. *Twill never be too late
. To fue for Chains, and own a Conqueror. . .
" Why fbew’d Rome full @ Moment ’cr ber Time 2 -
No, let us draw ber Term of Freedom out ‘
In sts full Length, and fpin it to the laf 5 )
+ S0 fball we gmn f4ill one Day's Liberey : : .
And les me perifb, bus in Cavo’s Judgmens, : "
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'A Day, an Four of virtweus Liberty
I worth awhole Etersity in Bandage.. ...
Let us now fec whether his Behaviour. in theFaurth A& is

anfwerable to all this. : ~

When the Confpiracy of Spphax dnd Smimyg:w broke out,
by the Mutiny of thofe Romans, who had been feduced by
Sempronius, tho' that part of the Q&:ﬂ iracy was quickly
quelld, by the general Repentance of o‘f)e engag’d in'it, by
the Deaths of the Leaders, and of Sempromius himfelf ; Cato, -
as fopn as he hears of the Death of the latter, cries ont, 4& 4. -
1’;“6 0 Lucius, I atn fick of this bad World, ’

The Day-light and the Sun grow painful to me.

- Now what Reafon has a Man of his Chara@er to exclaim
thus, and to fall inte Defperation, becaufe Heaven has difco-
ver’d his fecret Enemy, and. Divige Viengeance has overtaken
a YVillain ? His Aflaics, as yet, are not in a jot worfe Potture
than when he fhew’d fo much Refolution in the Second A&.

And .when he hears of the other part of the Confpiracy,
which is the Attempt of Syphax to force his way with his Ng-
midians thro’ the Southern Gate ; as foon as he hears of this
Attempt, without expeéting the Succefs, or in the leaft wait-
 ing for the Event, he cries out, ' ’ t

Lucius, the Terrest pears to0 bard upen me
31:_/}:'“";'0(: way to zrce.' The co::::)"d ﬁ’or(dl
Is Czfar’s, Cato bas no Bufinefs in it. '

Is this, after all, his boafted Firmac(s ? Is this the Courage
of a valiant Soldier, or the Magnanimity of a Roman General,
or the Impaffivenefs of an habitual Staick, or the undaunted
invincible Refolution of an admired-Affertor of Liberty ? Did
ever weak Woman defpair fooner, - or yicld more tamely to 2
threatning Accident, before fhe knew the Event of it. =~

There feems likewife to be an Inequality in the Manners of
"Cato, from the Advice which he gives to Porrius, in the late
ter End of the Fourth A&. : ‘ '

Portius, draw wear, my Son, thou oft has feen
? Sire engnf’d in a corrupted State,
reftling with Vice and Fattion 5 now thou feeft me
. C2 » Sm
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When ever could Rome demand iore loudly that Pottias
fhould venture his Lif¢ forher, than at this prefent JunGure?
Portius himfelf is fo fenfible of his Duty in this Cafe, that he
xnlzike:sr his Father a fitting Anfwer, which leaves no room for
a ReEply. ) . -

Ip h};p my Father does not recommend -
A Life to Portius which be [corns bimfelf. o

The Father aQually dies rather than take that Advice-which-
he gives to hisSon ; and he would have his Son fo baf¢ as to-
take that Advice, rather than bravely venture his Life for his
Ginking Country.” - o o

Thus it is pfain that there is an' Fnconfiftency and an -Ine--
quality in the Manners of Cato: And for the fame Reafon
too there is an Inconyenience ; for the ’forefaid Advice-is by
no means becoming of a faithful Lover of his Country. dBe-

) . fides,
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fides; " a5 we obfervid above, if the Manners of Cato are
unequal,’ they are for-that Reafon ill mark'd: And if the .
Manners in {0 known a Chara@er are ilt mark'd, it follows,
that they are not reftmbling. But if ’tis- obje&ed here, That
there really was«his Inconfiftency and this Inequality in the

Ya&te " " hedid actually give that Advice to his
Son; and the Charaéter Is refembling. To-that
I anfwer. That the Poet either oughit not to have broughe
that Ch or to have funk that Quality,
or thoft' nade the Manners inconvenient.
* “A¥tHe 00 virt e& Tragedy,
thofe of Qerppropsns ana oyprax are 1o for any Trae

sedy, ferfet or Imperfe@. The Author of Gato Examin'd,
ays aftégfdrifforle, That there is a fort of Satisfaition imthe Pu-
nifbment of she Wicked ; bat, fays he, it ssneither Terror mor Pity,
apd. therefore nor Tragical. He complains that fuch fcandalous
Villanies are brought upon our Stage; as are fitter for the
. Hangman’s Correttion than that of the-Mufe. I would fain
know whether the Villanies of Sempronias and Syphas, which
are Mutiny, Defertion and Treafon are not: of: that Number ;
and whether the Author of the Obfervations upon Cato'id not
of that Opinion, ‘When Page 13. he calls them Traytors and
Villains. ‘
Befides, The Charaé&en of Semspronius is.an Ufurpation upon
Comedy. Por as Hypocrify it felf is by its Nature comical,and.
muft be nicely manag’d at any Time to be otherwife, the
Counterfeithng a great Paffion after Sempromius his manner,
viz, with Mouthing and Bellowing, Page 7, is undoubtedly
very Ridiculous ; and then for a Villain to charge the. Trea-
fon which he is apparently guilty of himfel; upon one
whom he and every one knows to be Honeft, as Semprosius
in the fecond At does his upon Lacius; is certainly the very
Height of Impudence, and is therefore perfeétly Comical.
Now that which agravates the Faults of this Charatter is,
that the grofs Diffimalation, join'd to the grofs Affe&ation that
appears in Sempronius, . is foifar from being neceffary to the
carrying on the A&ion of the Play, that it has direétly a Ten-.

dency to the producing an Effe& quite contrary to that for
' ‘ ' which.
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Behold, young Juba, the Numidian Prince,
With bow much Care be formus Himfelf to Glory, :
- And breaks the fiercemefs of bis nasive Tomper,
To copy out our Father’s bright Example,
And the like Chara&er does Faba give of Murcis, Page 12.

* The virtuous Marcia tow’rs abeve ber Sex,

. True, She is Fair, (Oh how divinely Fair! )
But ftill the lovely Maid improves ir Charms
With inward Greatsefs, unaffelted Wifdom,
And [anitity of Manners. Cato’s Seul
Shines out in ev’ry Thing She ails or [peaks,
While winning M:ldne[s and atraitive Smiles,
Dmwell in Her Looks, and with bscoming Grace
Soften the Rigour of -Her Father's Firsues.

Now
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Wihes
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When e’ry Momont Cito’s Life's at Stake? 7 h' .o 11
. Gefar comes Arn’d with Tevrour wpd Revinge, |, - . o
And, aims bg':‘)‘bund,erangyl?atbyr‘ﬁﬂmd-f,_ ST
Should not the fad Occafion fwallewwp =~ "7 T T
My other Cares, and draw them all into it. = - o o
Yes, certainly, The fad Occafion.ought to do this. ‘Thefe
+ .arereafonable Sentiments, and becoming a dutiful and affecio-
.nate Daughter; Tho'She has chofen ftrange Words to exprets
thefe Senciments, of which in another Place : The Queftion
here is, whether She is not. more in the Wrong in’ her next
Speech, thanSheis in the Right here.
_ Lucia, Disburthen all Thy Cares an me,
Asd let me [hare Thy mo_/{ resir’d Diftrefs;
Tell me who raifes up this Co fliét in Thee.

L

‘Luc. Ineed not blufh to name Thens when I tell Thee ;, - b

+_ They're Marcia’s Brothers and the Soms of Cato. ~ = . ;
"V Merc. They both bohild Thee with thiir Siffers Egesy . . 4

. And often have veveal'd sheir Paffiomtome: . - .. .. g4
“But rell me whofe Addrefs Thou favour’ft-moft,” A

. i Tlong to know, and yet I Dread to hear it. . L,
-+ Now fr=n ~~ T£24 Lafma The Queftion. is, whether She,
who Wwas at in laying afide the Tholghis of
her own when Her Fathers Life-was ev'ry
Moment 1n vanger, - 1s not_infinitely more in the Wrong
than She was'in the Right before, ia enquiring and entring
into another Perfon's Cares and Pafflions. - For' if She had yeild-
»ed at fbeh a time tosthe Violence of her own Affettions, there
‘hadbébn, a¢carding te Poctical Rdckonin%,a kind of Conftraint
-upon her, .and the A&ion had beea Involuntary, but the en-

tring in her Circumftances into another Perfoa’s Pafficns and -

:Cares i moft ¢ertainly choick, and a more. extravagant gnff
Iblameable Clioice than hers .could ot poffibly be made. -,

t8he had yeilded toa “Paffion for Fube, that Paffion, tho' ill

timd, had yet been natuaral, tho’ it had not been reafonable.

-But the Concern- which-{he fhew’d tor her Brother’s Paffion

db affebted andfantaftical... . . ., . T
But tell me whofe Add efs thon favasr'ft wnft,

I long to know, and yer' 1 Dread-to bear is.: .

Luc. Which is it Marscia wifbes for 2 .. . .\ -

M oL - . )

Ca



Mare. For neither.
‘And yet fr both, The Youths have equal Share . , .
In Marcia s Wifbes, and divide thesr Siffer, o o
But tell me which of them is Lucia’s Choice ? -~ *© =+ ¢
Luc. Marcia, They both are High in my Effeem, -
Rut in my Love — why wilt thou make me name Him?
Thon know’ft it is a blind and foulifh Paffion,
Pleas’d and difgufted with it knows not what. .
-~ Marc. O Lucia I'm perplex'd Ocel mewhich - .
I muft bereafter call my Happy Brother. T ,
Luc. Suppsfe *twere Portius, could you blame my Choice ,,
O Portius | Thou haft flol n away my Soul e
Marcus is over-warm —

: Now, there js not One Lady in Twenty that would have
found that Fault in a Lover, any more than in a Bed-fellow.
' Marc. Alas! Poor Touth ! How can’ft thou throw bim from thee ¢
Lucia, Thou know’[t not balf the love be bears thee. o
Luc. You feem to plead ) A
Againft your Brother Portius. L
Marc. Heav'n forbid! =
Had Portius been the unfuccefsful Lever,
" The fame Compaffion would have fal'n onbim. S
“Now, is not this a very whimfjcal Diftrefs for a Gentle*
woman in her Circumflances, and‘are not thefe Sentiments
1 what She utter’d in the foregoing Page?
'd'ft theu bave me fink aw :
s, and lofe my felf in Lwve?
nt Cato’s Life's at Stake ?-

\

st.

nave peen-more reafonable, or more natu-

d.cthe Senle of thefe five Lines to her
ner. felf ? _ . '
hus Different from her felf, there is ftill ano-
lity, and a whimfical Inconfiftency in her
wius, which we forgot when we mention’d
¢. The firft time Sempronius appears he
» be a Traytor anda Lover, At his firft

Entrance he fays, p. 4. -

D : . Lenfpiracies



Confpiracies no fooner [hould be form'd
Than execused. SR -
In the next Page, he fhews himfelf a Lover, °
OmyPortius! =~ =
Could I but call that wond’rous Man my Father,
Would but thy Siffer Marcia be propitious
To thy Friends Vows, Ipight be ble/sd indeed. .

But Love appears to be his predominant Inclination. For
when he is alone In the 6th Page, he declares that the chicf.
" Reafon why he is a Traytor 1s, becaufe he s 2 Lover, '
Cato bas us’d me ill, be bas refusd '

. His-Daughter Marcia to my ardent Vows.
This Traytor in the fecond A& appears likewife very Amo-.
Syphax, I new way bope thou baft for[ook
Tl}p Juba's Cauji??nbi Zr:;jhejf M;.x;{a jn-x;ne. I
Syph. M thine as faft as thou ca’l} wifh ber.
SZtl::p. ]ub:], "’}”Imc that Woman, tho® 1 cur[cﬂ wifs ber-
My [elf and bery yet [pight of me I love ber. - -

And yet the poor Girl has given him not fo much as anun-
gentle Word, or a mortifying Look, fince he mention'd her
with fo much fondnefs. ' But what fays Syphay to this? |

Adake Cato fure, and give up Utica, L
Cxzfar will n'er refufe thee fuch & Trifle. .
_1In the fourth A&, p. 43. We find Sewspronius flill profecu-
ting his Plot againft Caro, and fill harping upon his Daughter.
Confufion ! I bave faild of balf my Purpofe L -
Marcia, the charming Marcia's left betinds - ‘

BE the wa{, what he means by behind is hard‘to-imagiae,
for he fays this in her own Houfe. Perbaps by behind, he
means behind the Scenes. But what fays old $phax to this

 How? will Sempronius turn « Woman’s Slave.

Meshinks this is a different Language from what Syphax
us’d in the fecond Att. : N

Muy fbo be thine as. faft 45.thos world f} . wifl ber., . L . o

Could the Reader ex[;he& that he who talk’d at shas rage 1.
the fecond A&, fhould fhew this Surprize that he now difco
vers ? But let us hear what Sempronius anfwers. Thin
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Think not thy Friend can ever feel she foft
Unmanly Warmth, and Tenderne(s of Love.
Syphax, Ilong to clafp that haughty Maid,
And bend ber [Fubborn Virtue to my Paffion
- When I bave gome thus far 11l caft ber of.
Thus we fee to our great Surprize that Sempronius is no
Lover at laft, that he is and ever hgs been imcapable of the
Soft
Unmanly Warmsh, and Tendernef of Love. ,
And ’tis very much for the Credit of the God of Love that
~ he is fo. But would any oac have thought when he faid to
her Brother in the firft A&, :
0 my Portius !
Could I bus call that wond’vous Man my Father,
- Would bus thy Siffer Matcia be propitious
To thy Friuds Vows, I might be ble[i’d indeed.
That he aim’d at nothing but a fingle Aflignation with her.
-Would one have Thought that by being blefs'd indeed, he
meant nothing, as Mrs. Frail faid to Mrs. Forefight, but the
being happy in a Hackney-Coach with her. Is this the Blefe
fing that Caro, as he tells- us in the firft A&, had refus’d to
his ardent Yows ? Is it for the refufal of this-Blefling thac he
turns Traytor to Cato and to his Country ? And is this the
Trifle which S{pbix tells him in the fecond A&, that Cefar
would not refufe him ? Is ic not firange, fince Bully Sempro-
“mius was {0 ramga.nt, that nothing but Ca#o’s Daughter would
ferve his Turn ? And that no lefs a Pimp would ferve him
than Cefar and her own Father ?  Syphax and Sempronius have
- worthy Sentiments of the great Cefar indeed ; who expected
that he fhould abandon the Daughter of Cato, to be ravifh’d
by the very Villain who had betray'd her Father ; that would
-have been wonderfully agreable to that Popularity which Ce-
far fo much affeted, and which was fo much his Intereft. Ly-
cius it feems,and the reft of his Enemies,had more advantagious
Opinions of Cefar, than his two worthy PFriends here.  For
fee what he fays to Caro. S o
The Victor never will impofe on Cato
Ungenerous Terms, bss Enemies confefs ,
The Virtues of Humanity are Cfars, A& 4. p-51. - Sem>
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Sempronius and his Friend Sjphuy feem ‘werprikeonfiftent
with themfelves, and with the other Chara&tets in what they
fay or do in relation to Fsba'in the feveral Parts of this Tra-
gedy. In the third Scene of the firft A& Semprowius fays to
Syphasx, ' : » L
Bt tell me, haft shou yot drawe o'er young Juba?

That fiill w:ml recomm{‘:d thee more to Cxfar, , ,
And challenge bester Terms. . .
To which Syphax anfwers, -
« dAlas ! be’s loft, o
He's loft, Sempronius, all bis Thoughts are full
Of Cato s Virtuesy but I'll try once more.
" Semp. Be fure to prefs upon him ev'ry Metive.
Juba’s Surrewder fince his Father's Death )
Would give up Africk: mte Caxlar s Funds, : R
And ke him Lord of balf the-burning Zews.. - ot

And Cato fays in the feecond A&, inorder to animate the af
fembled Senate, C - o

- Numidia’s fpacious Kingdom lies behind us,

Ready torife at its young Prince’s €all. oo
While shere is Kope do met diftruft the Gods. o
And Syphax likewife tells Fuba in the fame Act
Juba commands Numidia’s hardy Treops,
Mounted on Steeds unus'd to the reflraint -
Of Curbs or Bits, and flecter than the Winds.
© Gsve but the Word we’ll foasch this Damfel vp,
And-bear ber o .

By all this now would not one imagine that this Jube. was
a2 mighty Prince, of moft formidabls. Intereft, - and able to
raife up a very powerful Confederacy againft C4far ¢ And yet
this very Sempronius in the fecond A&, p. 31. tho’ nothing had
happes’d fince his high Opinion of Jsbe's Power, that could
weaken his Intereft, mentions him as one of no Significancy.

~'Sempr, Is Juba fixd ? ' ‘
- Syph. Yes, but it is to Cato. . - N
Sempr. Come, “tis mo matter, we fhall do w_iﬁnut. bim.

And Syphax in the 28th Page, treats him with the utmoft

. Contempt, upon which Jubs puts this Quq:ijsxon_tq hxm-
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Is it becamft the Throwe of my Fore-fathers » . -~ i
Su';l frawds unfis’dy and that Numidaia's Crows .
Hangs doubtful yet whofe Head it (hall enclofe 5
" That thou prefum 8 to tyeas thy Prince with Scorn ? o
So that here not only Sypbax confiders him, but he regards
himfelf as a King de Fure only, and of no manner of Power.
How unlike to him, who was defcrib’d before'in the Ficft Act
as the Prince. . v
Juba's Surrender fince bis Father’s Death
Would give up Africk imo Cwfar’s Hands,
And make bim Lord of balf the burning Zone. , ‘
And I would fain know whether Sempronias does not treat
him as a Wretch of no manner of Confequence, when in the
Fourth A& he attempts to kill him with his own Guards, in
-the very Hall of the Governour; and get in that very Place,
when Sempronius lies dead in Juba’s Garb,- Marcia miftakes him
for that young Prince, becaufe of his Regal Ornaments.
Ha! 2 Numidian ¥ Hesv’ns ]nﬁrvc the Prince, '
The Face lies muffled up within the Garment : ' .
Buty Ha! Death to my Sight | A Dindem
And purple Robes, O Gods ! ’tss be; ’tis be. ' ,
And Caro expiring has the fame Opinion of him that he had
in the affembled Senate. =
A Senator of Rome, while Rome furviv'd,

Would not bave watch'd his Daughter with 4 King, L
But Cxfar’s Arms have thrown down al Diftintion. ' ~
Nor is Jxba more confiftent with himfelf in the Scene be-
tween him and Cato in the Second A&, where he fays to Cdto;-
Jub. P charn'd. whane’er thou 1alk'f}, I pant for Virtue, .~ .,
 And all my Soul endeavours at Perfeltion. S
By the way, panting for Virtue is a pretty brisk Metaphor.
Virtue, they fay, lies in the Middle ; now the Queftion is, whe-
ther the Virtue for which Fabs pants is not in the Middle of
Cato’s Daughter ? Bug that we fhall fec immediately. - Cato
anfwers, v o o A
- Cat. Doff theu love Watching, Abftinence and Toily
Laborious Vertues all, learn them from Cato, -
. . Muceefs aud Fortune muft thou learn from Cafar.

»
t

1Y Néw

.
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Now let us fee wirat this young Namidias replics, .
Jub. The beft good Fortune that can faR on Juba,
The whole Succefs at which my Hears afpires,
Depends on Cato.
.~ Cato, who does not in the leaft dream that Murcis is the
Virtue that Fuba pants for, immediately gives him Charte
“Blanche. ' : '
Cat. What can Juba ask that Cato can refufe ?
Juba. I fear to name it——
. Marcia inberits all ber Father’s Virtwe.
Cat, What wou'dff theu fay ?
Jub. Cato, sheu baft 4 Daughter.

Thus we fee that Juba is for a Virtue that is not very con-
filtent with Abftinence ; fome Wartching, indeed, and Toil
there may be in it : But Cafo, in my Opinion, makes hig a
very reafonable Reply. ’

Cat. Adicu, young Prince, I would not hear a Word
Shewd leffen thee in my Eftcem ; Remember
The Hand of Fate is ever us, and Heav'n
Exalls Severisy from all our Thoughts ;
It is not now & time.to talk of eughs

* But Chains or Canqueft, Liberty or Death. '
- This Numidian's Delire to folace himfelf with the Daughter,

at a Time when the Knife was at the Throat of the F%ther,
" is, methinks, fomething abfurd ; but the doing 4 thing that
- is fomething abfurd is one certain Sign of a Lover.

Thus have we endeavour’d to thew, That the Charalbers

. in this Play are not proper for Tragedy 5 That the Manners
<of them are for the mos part ill mark’d, inconvenient, incon-

fiftent and unequal ; and, That the Paffions are fometimes

not agreeable to the Charalers. We now come to jhew,

"That the Paffions for the moft part are not Tragical, and that

they are fometimes falfe. |

And firt we fhall fhew, That the Paflions in this Play,

for the moft part, are not Tragical. - No Paffion can be juﬁ{

eftcem’d a Tragical Paffion, but what is the Caufe or the Bi-

fe@t of a real Tragical Diftrefs ; that is, of fomething wilich

is in it felf terrible or deplorable. The Love therefore that

reigns throughout the Tragedy of Cazo is not a Tragical Paffion,

becaufe

¢
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becaufe it produces no real Tragical Diftrefs, but a Diftrefs
which proceeds only from the Whimfies or extravagaat €apri-
- ces of the'Lovets.: , ‘

We have made it appear above, that Sempronius is no Lovers
and the Death of Marcus is by no means to be imputed to Love,
but to his Duty, to his Bravery, to his Thirft of Glory. We
are prepar'd for it from this laft Quality, in the firft Scene of
the Play, where he fays to Portius; : -

Bid me for Homeur plunge into aWar

Of thickeft Foes, and rufh on certain Death

Then fhalt thou fse that Marcus is not flow

To follow Glory, -and confefs bis Father. '

- And in che Pourth A&, p. 51. when Cato hears that Marcas:
is engag'd with Syphax, he fays to Portius,

: Hafte, my Sin, and fes

Thy Brother Marcus afts a Roman’s Pers:

" That is, that he fhould conquer or die. And Cato fays in
very next Page, upon liearing thiat Marcus was kill’d wichout-
quitting his Poft, ,

Thanks to the Gods, my Bvy bas dome bis Duty. o

From all which ’tis. plain, that Love had not the leaft ln.
fluence upon the Death of Marexus,_ nor is it mentiop'd, or fups
pos’d, or fo much as fufpefted to have had, by any of the.
other Poetical Charalers. If here it fhould” be objefted,
‘That the Parting of Lovers is deplorable, and that confe-
quently every thing that hasa Tendency to that Parting muft:
excite Compaffion, and that therefore the Scene between Por-
tias and Lacia in the Third A& is truly Tragical : To that I
anfwer, That I own the Parting of Lovers to be deplorable,,
and that confequently every thing that has a Tendency to-that
Parting muft excite Compaffion ; but then that Parting muft
have a real compulfive, or at leaft a reafonable Caule, and’
not proceed like Lugia’s Refolution. to.part with Portius, from:
Whimfey and Fantafticalnefs ; for in that Cafe we cannot be--
lieve that the Lovers will really past, but that they will.come-
to their Senfes again: Now we fhall fhew immediately, that
not only Lucia’s Refolution is fantaftical, but that the Paffion

12 she Scene between her and Portius in the Third A&, atrlld'
- ' N o that:
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that in the foregoing Scene between Porties and Marcus, has.
not the leaft Foundation in Nature. = S
Marcus, who is reprefented fo warm'and fo wviolent a
Lover, yet does not fpeak ane Word to his Miftrefs thro' the
whole Play ; and in the Beginning of the Third A&, he who
is by Nature bold and-undertak'm%, applies himfelf to Porsius,
whois cool and modeft, to fpeak for him. . =

Portius, thou oft enjoy’[t the fair One’s P
Then undm.k:ﬁm;"é?ajfi, .;,{f';uad teol bf::"

With all the Strength and Heat of Eloquence,
Frasernal Love and Friend[bip can infpire.

How dull is this young Stesck to belicye,.that any one can
plead for a Lover like himfelf, and not: to know that anc
Glance of a Lover is more capable of going to the Heart of
his Miftrefs, than all the Art and all the Genius of the moft
accomplifh’d Orator, and that the little blind Bay-God is-smore
eloquent and more perfuafive than all the reft of Gods and Men
together ; for as to the Reafon that he alledges for tliis Delire,

Portius, thou oft enjoy f the fair One's Prefence, :

"Tis none of Leciss Fault that he had not bad the fame
Advan{age, as appears by what fhe fays immediately upon her
Arrival, , ' oo :

Luc. Did not I fee your Brother Marcus bere,
Why did be fly the Place, and fhun my Prefence ?

. But this abfurd Petition of Marcus is neceffary to draw on
the following fantaftical Scene. The Anfwer of Portius to
this Queftion of Lucie is very extraordinary, and fhews a’
Lover recommending his Rival to his Miﬁre¥s.

Port: Ob, Lucia, Lenguage is tqo faint to fhew
His Rage of Love, it ﬁny: upon bis Life 5
He pines, he fickens, be defpairs, he dies, -
His Pirtues and bis Paffions lie confus'dy -
And mixt tegether in fo wild 4 Tumult,
That the whole Man' 15 quite dssfigur’d in bim.
Heav'ns! wow'd one think twere puffible for Love
To make. fuch Ravage in & noble Soud | s
Oh, Lucia, I'm difire[sd, my Faars bieegds for bim;
Ev'n now while thus I ftand blefs d in thy Prefence,
A fecret Damsp of Grsef comes o'er my Thoughts, ,
And L vs unbappy tho’ thou [mil f# upem me. ©© Now
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Now what can be the MeaninF of all this? to make his
Miftrefs compaffionate to his Rival? That for ought I know
may be very Heroick, but of this T am fure that there is not
one jot of Nature in it ; for Lovers are jealous, Women are-
inconftant, and Piry is often the Fore-runner of Love.

La pietd mefJaggiera é de’l Amor, '
Car;fe il Lampo del tuon. Taffo.

For Pity ftill foreruns approaching Love,
As Lightning does the Fhunder.

. As Mr. Dryden tranflates it in his Spanifb Fyyer. But what
fays the Lady to this ? Why, fhe being pretty conceited of her
Charms, immediately cries out to Portius,

How wilt thou guard thy Honour in the Shock _
Of Love and Friendfhip ? Think betimes, my Portius ;
Think bow the Nuptial Tie, that might enfure

Our mutual Blifs, would rasfe to fuch & Height

Thy Brother’s Griefs, ac might perhaps dsftroy him,

Sweetly intimating, that the irrefiftable Power of her Beau-
ty will force poor Marcus to difpofe of his Perfon in fuch a
mannei, as may give a fubftantial unqueftionable Proof of-
his Paffion,

For be who hangs or beats out’s Brains,
The Devil's in him if he feigns,
Upon which Portéus comes to the Point; and makes an ex-
traordinary Speech for him. .

Port. Alas poor Touth| What doft thou think, my Lucia ?
His gererows, open, undefigning Hears
Has beg’d bis Rival to [ollicit [ar bim
Then do not ffrike him dead with 4 Denial,
But hold him up in Life, and chear his Soul
With the faint Glimmering of a doubtful Hope.

The plain Meaning of this is, That Portius defires his Mi-
ftrefs to play the Jilt either with himfelf or his Brother. Upon

which the Lady takes up an.extraordinary Refolution, and
fays to Portins, ~

Luc. I fee thy Sifter’s Tears, ' .
Thy Father’s Anguifh, and thy Brother’s Death,
B : In

‘
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In the Purfuit of our ill-fated Love. :
And, Portius, here I fwear, to Heav'u I fear,
To Heav'n, and all the Pow’rsthat judge Mankind,
Never to mix my jl{gh:ed Hands with thine, '
While fuch a Clovd of Mifchiefs bangs about us
But to forget our Loves, and drive thee out
From all my Thoughtsy as far as I am able.

Which is as much as to fay, That fhe refolves to leave her
Lover to hang himfelf, for tear his Rival fhould drown him-

felf. Portius fhews in his Anfwer that he is quick of Appre-
henfion, and takes it fo. '

Port. What haft thou faid? I'm Thunderfiruck. Recal
Thofe hafty Words, or I am loft for ever. )
Luc. Has not the Vow already pafs’d my Lips ?
The Gods have heard it, and ’tis feal'd sn Heaven,
May all the Vengeance that was ever pour'd
On perjur’d Heads, o'erwhelm me if Ibreak it.
Portius, after a Paufe, '
Fix’d in Aftonifbment I gaze upon thee,
Like one juft blafted by & Stroke from Heav'n,
Who pants for Breath, and [tiffens yet alive,
In dreadful Looks &4 Monument of Wrath.
But now here comes an unexpetted Turn,
Luc. At length I’ve aited my fevereft Part,
I feel the Woman breaking in upon me,
And melt about m\ Heart ! My Tears will flow..
But Ob! 11l think no more! The Hand of Fate -

Hoas torn thee from theey and I muft forges thee.
Port. Hard-bearted, cruel Maid !

Never Reproach was certainly more.unreafonable, and fhe
might very well anfwer him as Warner did Sir Martin,
Sir Mart. Adieu hard-hearted Warner.
Warn, Adiex [oft- headed Sir Martin,
But Lucia makes Portias another fort of an Anfwer.
Luc. Ob flop thefe Sounds,
Thefe billing Sounds 5 why doft thou frown upon me ¥
My Blood runs cold, my Heart forgets to beave,
Apd Life it felf goes out &t thy D.[ple afure.

The-
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The Gods forbid us to indwige eur Loues ;
But ob ! I cannot bear thy Hate, and live. :

Well ! let,me. die, if all this be not extremely whimfical ;
what fhe means by the Hand of Pate in her laft Speech but
one, I cannot imagine; and I can lefs conceive how fhe, who
cannot bear the Frown of her Lover, can endure to think of
parting with him. But let us fee what Advantage Portius
takes of her Ladyfhip's Weaknefs in the following Speech.

Port. Talk not of Love, thou mever knew’ft its Force, .
Ive been deluded, led into 4 Dream
Of fancy d Blifs. O Lucia ! cruel Maid!
Thy dreadful Vow, loaden with Death fE:ll founds
In my [tumn’d Ears y What fhall I [ay or do? : F;
. Quick let us part | Perdition’s in th; Prefence, '
And Horror dwells about thee \'——Ha [Le faints.

‘And now Idefire to ask the Reader, whether Lacia’s Swoon-
ing upon Portius’s refolving to comply with her Defire, does
vot thew more of an Hifterical Fit, than of the magnanimous
Spirit of a Roman Lady, and of a Mind that is conftant and
confiftent with it felf. For my part; I always thought that

-the Paffions in Tragedy were to be produc’d by the Force of
the Incidents, and not by the Weaknefs of the. Dramatical -
Perfons, But Portius does not come one jot behind her in
Weaknefs. -
, Ha! [be fa'ms. \

What bas my Rafbne[s done ¢ Wretch that I am !

Lucia, thou injur’d Incocence ! Tohou beft

And lovelieft of thy Sex| Awake my Lucia,

Or Portius rufhes on his ‘word to join thee.

Her Imprecations reach not to the Tomb,

They [but not out Society in Death.

He fancies that fhe’s gone for good, and refolves to overtake
her, when her Ladyfhip luckily recovers.
Lue. O Portius, was thiswell, to frown on her,
Thar bives upon thy Smiles, to call in'doubs .
The Faith of ome expiving at thy Feet,
T hat loves thee more than ever Woman lov’d.

But now fhe falls into a Relapfe of her Hifterical Paflion.
E 2 What
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What do I [ay! my balf recover’d Senfe
Forgets the Vow in which my Soul is bound ; ~ -
Deftruttion ftands betwixt us, we muft part.
Port, Name not the Word, my frighted Thoughts run back,
And fartle into Madnefs at the Sound, .

And yet but a Moment pafs'd he himfelf proposd i
) Luc. What would f# thou have me do ? confider well
The Train of Ills eur Love would draw behind it. '
Think, Portivs, think, thou feeft thy dying Brother
Stab'd at bis Heart, and all befmear’d with Blood,
Storming at Heaven and thee.

This vifionary Conceit has taken ftrong Hold of her Fancy, -

at*:ow it feizes upon the Imagination of Portius.

Port. To my Confufion and eternal Griefy
I muft approve the Sentence that deftreys me. .

Well ! This is the firft time that ever I knew that a Fit of the
Mother was catching, In the next Page her Ladyfhipisatit
again, )

Port. Stay, Lucia, ftay, what do’'f thou fay ? for ever!
Luc. Have I not fworn ? If Portius thy Swccefs
Muft throw thy Brother on bis Fate, farewell ?
Oh' How (ball I repcat the Words for ever?
Port. Thou muf not go, my Soul flill hovers o'er thee,
And can’t get loofe, ’
Luc, If the firm Portius fhake -
To hear of parting, think what Lucia fuffers?
Port. “Tis true, unruffled and [erme Fve me
The common Accidents of Life, bus here
Such an unlook’d for Storm of Ilis falls on me,
Tt beats down all my Strength, I cannot bear ity
We muft not part. '

Now the common Accidents of Life, which we have feen-

him meet «nruffled and [erene, are, the Deftruétion of his Coun-
try, the Ruin of Liberty, and the probable Approach of his
Father's Death. And the Srorm ofp ills that beats down all his
Strength is this Hifterical Fancy of Lucia, that Marcus will be
forcd, by the refiftlefs Power of her Beauty, to lay dead-doing
Hands upon himfclf. ' o

“Thus
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Thus do thefe two ingenious Perfons contrive to torment and
plague one another, upon an Event which a thoufand to one
is imaginary, and which, fhould it really happen, is moft cer-
tainly at a diftance, and that is the Self-Murder of Marcus ;
while they fhew no Concern for the Death of Caro, which they

‘know is likely to happen that very Day, and which they
ought to be ftudying to prevent 5 nor for the-Approach of
Ca{w’s Army, which is expetted at Urica that very Night,
whofe Arrival may not improbably be attended with the Death
of Portius and Lacius 5 and upon whofe Arrival likewife ler-
whimfical Ladyfhip her felf may, for any thing fhe knows,
have a delicare green Gown given her, by fome rampant Tri--
bune, or fome brawny ‘Centurion.

Of the very few excellent Tragedies which we have upon-
our Englifb Stage, the Orphan is that which the Author of-
Cato feems to have had moft an Eye to. There is in the Or--

4n an old moralizing Gentleman, who has two Sons and a-
Daughter 3 there is likewife in the Family another Lady, who
is not a Relation but'in their Affe&ions, to whom the Brothers, .
the’ Friends, are Rivals. So that there is a Refemblance we
fee between both the Subjet and Characters of the Orphan and:
Cato. But now let us fee the Difference that is to be found in -
the Condu& of them. = The Paflions of Caffalio and Polidor.

- for Monimis, a charming Maid, in the Flower of Youth and:
Beauty, and of Monimia for Caftalio, an agreeable Youth ;
thefe Paffions in the above-nam’d Perfons, who are all of themy.
in the fame Family, in the Quiet and Retirement of a Coun- -
try Life, and in full Eafe and Profperity, are very natural,.
and in high probability ; whereas the Paflions of Marcus and .
Portius, and of Marcis and Lacia are unfeafonable, and highly-
improbable, The Rivalfhip in Cato produces nothing, whereas
that in the Orphan is the Caufe of a moft deplorable Diftrefs, .
and a moft moving Cataftrophe 5 for tho’ Caffalio and ‘Polidor
are reprefented to be as warm Friends as Marcus and Portias -
can be, yet each of them ftrives to fucceed in his Love; to the
_ Difadvantage of the other, which is aéting according .to- Nae«
ture, for Love, like Ambition, can endure no equal, whereasin
Cato, as we have feen above, -a Lover pleads for his Rival.. Ia
o - : Cato,
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Cato, Marcas knows nothing of his Brother’s Paffion, which
is very improbable, fince that Portius had been fome time in
Love withi Lucia as well as Marcus ; that they are all three, as
far as we can fee, in the fame Houfe ; and that Love, tho’ he
is painted blind, yet has Eyes as fharp as an Eagle. Nor is
it only improbable this Ignorance of Marcus, but it has like-
wife no manner of Confequence. In the Orphan, Caftalio boalts
of his Paffion, and is refolv’d to maintain the Birth-Right of
it ; that which he conceals is his Intention of Marriage, which
is a great deal more eafy to be conceald than Love, and
-which it is highly probable that one in Caffalio’s Circums-.
- ftances would conceal, leaft it {hould come to his Father’s Ear by
his Brother’s Refentment ; but that probable Concealment has
a furprizing and dreadful Confequence, which plunges all
three into an Abyfs of Woe. The Charaters in Caro are re-
‘prefented as Philofophers all ; whereas in the Orphan they are
in that Mediocrity which is requir’d by Ariffotle, neither
wicked and profligate, nor fovereignly Virtuous, but rather
ood than wicked. And the Calamities of all three are occa-
fion’d by Faults which driffot’rterms involuntary, thatis, py
Faults occafion’d by the Force of an outrayeous Paffion. The
Fault of Caftalio, in diffembling with his Brocher, and marry-
ing Monimia, without the Knowledge or Confent of his Fa-
ther ; that of Monimia is the marrying Caftalio, without the
Knowledge and Confent of his Father, who was her Benefad
€or ; that of Polidor, in diffembling with his Brother, and
the debauching Monimia without her Confent, contrary to
. the Rights of Hofpitality, and that Veneration that was due
to his Father's Protettion and Guardianfhip ; which Faults in
all of them proceed from the Violence of a Paflion, which is
admirably painted by the moft ingenious Author. And the
Moral, tho' not exprefs’d at the End of the Play, yet moft
intelligibly implied, is a wholefotne, but terrible Inftruction to
an Audience to beware of clandeftine Marriages, which in- .
volv'd a Family fo happy befort in fuch fatal Difafters, I
know very well that there are Faults in the Conduét of the
Orphax, but its Faults are light in Comparifon of its Juftnefs
and Beauties. And as there are few Tragegdies upon any Stage,
agcient
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ancient or modern, in which Compaflion is mov'd to a greater
. Degree, ’tis a fure Sign that it has its Foundation for the moft
part in Nature.’ -

"~ Nor is the Gricf of Cato in the fourth A&, one Jot more in
Nature than that of his Son and Luwcia in the Third: Cato re-
ceives the News of his Sons Death not only with dry Eyes, but
‘with a fort of Satisfattion, and in the fame Page fheds Tears:
for the Calamity of his Country, and does the fame thing in
the next Page, upon the bare Apprehenfion of the Danger of -
his Priends. Now, fince the Love of onc’s Country is the
-Love of one’s Countrymen, as I have fhewn upon another Oc-
cafion, I defire leave to ask thefe Queftions, Of all our Coun-.
trymen which’ do we love moft, thofe whom we know, or
thofe whom we know not ? And’ of thofe whom we know,
which do we cherifh moft, our Friends, orour Enemies? And:
of our Friends, which arc the deareft to us, thofe who are re-
lated to us, or thofe wha ate not ? And of all our Relations,,
for which have we moft Tendernefs, for thofe who are near
to us, or for thofe who are remote ? And of our near Rela-~
lations which are themneareft and confequently the deareft to-
us, our Offspring or others ? Our Offspring moft certainly, as
Nature, orin other Words, Providence has wifely contriv'd for
the Prefervation of Mankind? Now, does it not follow from-
what has been faid, That for a Man to receive the News of his

A& Son's Death with dry Eyes, and to weep at the fame time for
the Calamities of his Country, isa wretched Affe@ation and a.
miferable Inconfiftency ? Is not that in plain Eng/ifb to receive
with dry Eyes the News of the Deaths of thofe, for whofe -
Sake our Country is a Name fo dear to us, and at the fame

. #ime to fhed Tears for thofe for whofe Sakes our Country is-

- nota Name fo dear tous ? Upon the Danger of a Man’s Coun-
try or his"Priends, Reafon and Duty require that he fhould ap-

- pear concern’d. Upcn the untimely Death of a brave Sor,.
Nature and Inftin&t require that he fhould fhed Tears, or at
leaft that he fhould feel a Grief greac enough to produce that

" Effedt. é\Iow, is not this a pleafant Condu&t, and a merry
Philofophy, when a Man appears melting into Tears where.
enly a bear Concern i5 requir’d ; and appears with dry Eyes.

, . - _ and.

. / . R
e . . . .
'. . . ‘. -



(40)

and a calm Heart, where Nature requires a Flood of Tears,
and the moft moving Tendernefs ? If this were Nature in Cs-
-t0, it would be Nature in other Men. For tho’ we fhould
grant that Cazo had more Virtue than other Men, yet great
Virtue is in no Men exprefs’d and fhewn by Paffion, and in
Philofophers lefs than others, and leaft of all in Stoicks. One
‘Man indeed may have more Virtue than another, by the Ri-
our of his Dilc';pline, or by the Excellence of his Nature;
ut the Springs of Paffion are the fame in all.” Philofophy in.
deed may help to reftrain our Paflions, but it never pretend-
ed to make them rife. *Tis only Nature that can do that, and
Nature 1s the fame in all. . .

But granting that ’tis commendable for 2 Man to fhed
“Tears for the Danger of-his Country, and to behold with
dry Eyes a gallant Son lying dead before him of an untimely
Fate, yet,-why Tears for his Friends, and nose for his Son ?
Tears for the bare Profpeét of their Calamity, and non€ for
the certain Deftruction of a galiant Son. There may be Stoi-
cifm and Romantick Honour in this for ought I know, but is
there Reafon, is there Nature in it ? Is not this a downright
Rebellion againft Reafon, againft Nature, againft Providence ?
Is not this bringing an artificial Charaéter upon the Stage, ine
ftead of a natural one ? And is an artificial Chara&er proper
for Tragedy, which is an imitation ef Nature, and whofe chief
‘Excellence confifts in defcribing a natural Sorrow ?

We have hitherto thewn the Faults that this Author has
committed for want of obferving the Rules. We fhall now
fhew the Abfurdities with which he abounds thro’ a too nice
obferving fome of them, without any manner of Judgment
or Difcretion. The Unities of Time and Place are mechanick
Rules, which, if they are obferv'd with Judgment, ftrengthen
the reafonablenefs of the Incidents, heighten the probabi-
lity of the Action, promote the agreeable Deceit of the Re-
prefentation, and add Cleanlinefs, Grace, and Comelinefs to
it. But if they are praftis’d without Difcretion, they render
the A&ion more improbable, and the Reprefentation more -
abfurd, asanunworthy Performance turns an.A&t of the high-
eft Devotion into an At of the greateft Sin,

I
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I have already mention’d fome Indecencies and Improbabi.
lities which are in the Conduét of this Play, which, tho’ I
have mention’d them upon other Occafions, yet are chiefly de-
riv’d from the indifcrect Obfervance of the Unity of Time,
*Tis the Unity of Time that makes the Manners of the Dra-
matick Perfons very indecent, and the Paffions very improper
and unbecoming. But this will appear more clearly, when
we come to confider the Unity of Time and the Unity of
- Place together, and to give the Reader a View of the Scene--

ry, as far as is confiltent with the Compafs which I have pre-
i{rib’d to my felf.

Ariftorle tells us, that a Tragick Poet ought to take care,
that there be no Incident in his Tragedy which is without
Reafon: From whence it follows, that there ought to be a
clear Reafon for the Entrance or Exit of each Dramatick Per-
fon, at that particular Time when he enters upon, or leaves
the Place of A&ion, which is fo far from being obferv’d in
this Tragedy, that there are often the ftrongeft Reafons why
the Perfons of it ought to be in another Place, than in that in
which we behold them. In order to the making this appear,
let us confider the Time and Place at which the A&ion of the
Play begins. The A&ion of this Play is in the great Hall of
the Governor of Urica’s Palace, and it begins at the Point of
Day. .

The Dawn is over-caff, the Morning bow'rs,
And beavily in Clouds brings on the Day.

Portias tells us this, who appears in this great Hall with
his Brother Marcus at that early Hour ; the Queftion is, what
they came for ? As I did not fee the Play alted, 1 want to
know in what Pofture the Brother’s appear’d firft, and whe-
ther there was upon the Stage a Table with Candles on it,
for as it wus butjuft Dawn, and that Dawn was over-caft, it
muft be very Dark in the Hall, fo dark, methinks, that it
fhould be impoffible for People within Doors, to tell whether
it were Dawn or no ; unlefs they talk'd to one ancther wich
their Heads out at the Window. For my part, if I had not
feen the Governour of Otica’s large Hall underneath the Dra-

F matis
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matis Perfone, 1 {hould have imagin’d by the two firft Lines
of the Play that the Scene had lay’n without Doors ; but this
is 2 Trifle in Comparifon of what follows. The two Perfons
who open this Play are the Sons of Cato, two young Men, who
profefs a great Love for their Country, and a high Efteem for
their Father 3 and who befides are by Birth Romans, and by
Difcipline Sroicks; and who tell us in the very fourth Lineof
the Play, that that Day is like to be the laft of their Father’s
Life, and of their Country’s Liberty. .
Tce Dawn is over-caft, the Morning lowr's,
And beavily in Clouds brings on the Day 5
The greas tb’ important Day, big with the Fate
Of Cato #nd of Rome. :
The Queltion is, whether after they have begun the Play
by declaring this, the Tranfition to Love is not very forcd
and unnatural. *No noble Roman who had been concern'd for

- his Country, would have thought of Love on that Day, on'

which he expe@ed that his Country would lofe its Liberty,
much lefs ought two Perfons to have done it, who at the fame
time that they were Romaws, were the Sons and the Difciples
of Cato. The Place was, as it were, a publick-Place, the Hall
of their Father’s Palace, where they did not know but their
¥ndecencies might be aver-heard, efpecially when it was yet
but Dusk, and they could hardly fee one another; and their
Father us’d to be an earlier Man than his Children ; according
- to. the Chara&er which Juba gives of him, At 1. p. 9.
He’s ftill fincerely bemt againft bimfelf,
Renouncing Sleep and Reft, and Food and Eafe. :

Now Iappeal to the Reader, whether Caro, if he had over-.
heard them, would not have thought them fine Romans, fine:
Stoicks, and delicate dutiful Children? Marcus, at the latter,

.End of this firft Scene, fays to- Portias. t
Marc:. A Brother's Sufferings claims a Byother’s Pity..
Port, Heav'n knows I pitythee ! Bebeld my Eyes,
Ev'n whilft I fpeak-~- Do they not: fwim in Tears
Wore bus my Heart as naked 30 thy View,
. Marcus weuld fee it bleed in his Behalf.. L

7

~ Were:
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"Were ever Tears fo wrongly plac'd before? When he told us
above, - that that Day was like to be the laft of his Father’s
Life, and his Country’s Liberty, we then neither faw nor
heard of his fwimming Eyes, or his blcedinﬁ Heart ; and yet
that fure was a jufter Occafion for them, than the untimely,
unworthy effeminate Piffion of Marcus. Are thefe Romans ?
Are thefe Philofophers ? Are thefe the Sons and Difciples of
Cato? '

Nor is there a better Reafon to be given, why Marcus
leaves the Stage at prefent, than why he and his Brother en-
ter'd upon it. For the Reafon which he gives for it himfelf
is much ftronger, why Portius, who ftays, fhould do the fame.

Marc, Sempronius comes.
He muft not find this Sofinefs hanging on me.

Now Marcus had nothing to do to hide his Softnefs, but to
hold his Tongue, whereas Portius had {fwimming Eyes, and
a bleeding Heart. The true Reafon why the Author makes
Marcus leave the Stage here, is, that he wanted to be rid of
him u?on any frivolous Pretence.

Well ! But what brings Sempronius, who now enters the
Hall of the Governor’s Palace, fo early > why, he comes to
meet old Syphax, as is plain from his Soliloquy, Page 6.

I wonder old Syphax comes not | his Numidean Genius
Is well difpos’d to Mifchief, were he prompe '
And eager on ity but be muft be [pur’d. o

Well ! but for what does Sempronius come to meet old -
phax? Why to confpire, to plot ! Againft whom ? Againft
the Governor and the Senate, Where ? In the Governour's
Hall. When ? Juft before the mecting of the Senate, becaufe
then there were fure to be People there. I appeal to the Rea-
der now if thefe are not clofe politick Perfons; and if an Au-
.thor, who makes his Charatters, carry on a Confpiracy a-
gainft a Governour in his own Hall, had not nced to be as .
dexterous as Mr. Bays is at the penning a W hifper.

Methinks Portixs gives a very odd Reafon for his leaving
the Scene, at the Bottom of the §th Page,

F 2 i ' IR
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I”ﬂf‘it AWAY.
And while the Fashers of the Senate mees
" Inclefe Debate, toweigh th’ Event of War,
IR animate the Soldiers drooping €ourage
With Love of Freedom, and Contempt of Life.

"Tis now but half an Hour after Day-break, and the Sol-
diers in all likelihood are not up yet, unlefs thole who were
upon their Duty. The true Reafon for his going is, that the
Author wanted to be rid of him, in order to bring on old $y-
phax, and fo ta carry on the Plot, I do not mean the Plot of
the Play, but the Plot of Semprosius and Syphax.

Upon the Departure of Portins, Sempronius makes but one
Soliloquy, and immediately in comes Syphax, and then the two.
Politicians are at it immec{iate!y. They lay their Heads to-
gether, with their Snuff-boxes in their Hands, as Mr. Bigys has.
it,and fegue it away. But in the midft of that wife Sceae, Sy-
phax feems to give a feafonable Caution to Sempronmsus.

Syph.- But is-it true, Sempronius, that your-Senate. /
Is call'd together ? Gods.! Theu muft be causious, _
Cato bhas piercing Eyes. L i

There is great deal of Caution fhewn indeed, in meeting in:
.a Governour’s own Hall to carry on their Plot againft him..
Whatever Opinion they have of his Eyes, I fuppofe they had.
noneof his Ears, or they. would ncver have talh'd at tlus foo.
lifh rate fo near him. - :

_ Gods ! Thou muft be cantious.. '

Oh! Yes, very cautious 3 for if Cato fhould over-hear-you,.
and: turn you off for Politicians, Cefar would'never take you,.
no, Cefar would never take you. -

Thus have we laid before the Readér-fome of the: Condu&,
and fome of tire Sentiments in the firft A&; which are relative-.-
ly abfurd; thac is with-Relation.to Time and Place. There.
are Sentiments in it which are abfolutely-fo, to which perhaps
we may return, when we come totreat-of the Sentiments: But:
let us now proceed to the fecond A&.

When Cato in the 23d p. A& 3. Turns the Senators out of

e Hall, upon pretence of acquainting Fube with the Refult.

" =ir- Debates, he appears to.me.to do a thing which is &Pi--~
. N _ (5w
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ther, reafonable nor civil. Fabs might certainly. have better
been made acquainted with the Refult of that Debate in fome
private Apartment of the Palace.  But the Poet was driven
upon this Abfurdity to make way for another, and that is to

ive Jube an Opportunity to demand Marcis of her Father.
%ut the Quarrel and Rage of Fubs and Syphax, 1 the fame
A&, the Invettives of Syphax againit the Romans and Caro,
the Advice that he gives Fuba, in her Father’s Hall, to bear
away Marcia by Porce ; and his brutal and clamorous Rage up-
on his Refufal, and at a time when Ca’o was fcarce out of
Sight, and perhaps not out of hearing ; at leaft fome of lus
Guards or Domelticks muft neceflarily be fuppos’d to be withs
in hearing, is a2 Thing that is fo far from being probable, that
it.is hardly poffible.

But becaufe the Quarrel and Reconcilement between Fubs -
and Syphax, the Prince and the General, in this Scene of Cato,:
feems to be an Imitation of the Quarrel and Reconcilement
in the Scene between Anthony and Ventidius, the Prince and the .
General, in the Birft A& of A/ for Love, [ f{hall endeavour to .
{hew how infinitely fhort the Copy comes of the Original
The Quarrel and Reconcilement between Awthony and Vene
tidius are pleafing for the following Reafons. Pewtidias ap-
ﬁears to be perfeétly honeft, and perteétly a Friend to Anthony ;

e begins the Scene with an unfeigned Declaration of . his Afe
- fe&tion and Tendernefs for Anthany, which is prepar’d to make

the greater Impreffion, by the noble Chara&ter which even -
Alexas, Ventidius’s greatelt Encmy, gives of him. Ventidius .
gives the greateft Proof of his Zeal for Antkony’s Setvice, and
a. Proof of the greateft Importance to him in his prefent Emer-
gency, in the twelve Legioos Lie brings to him.. The naming .
of that Proof naturally irings him to the Mention of Cleo-
patray, and to the telling Anthomy . a.little too roughly.of . his .
greateft Fault, which had -brought him. to the véry.Brink of
Ruin, and would infallibly plunge him into the Abyfs of i,
if he perfeverd init. And yer the very Rudenefs of this .
Remonftrance proceeds from the Zeal and Affeltion of- Ven-
tidiusy and aims at the true Intereft and the Honour of-- 4r- .

thomy. But.Anthomy, toa warm to make thefe. Refle@tions, .
: . whally ;
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wholly miftakes him, and calls him Traytor upon it, which
gives the jufteft Occafion in the World for a Turn towards a
Reconcilement 5 for upon that Ventidius givés an undeniable
Proof of his Fidelity, by putting him in Mind, that had he
been a Traytor, he had tertainly carry’d his twelve Legions
‘to Otavius’s Camp. Upon this Arithony relents, and the Re.
concilement is as warm as the Quarrel had been violent, and
is upon this Account delightful, becaufe ’tis entirely to both
their Satisfa&ions, and for both their Interefts. And as the
Condu& thro’ the whole Scene is very juft, the whole Scene is
writ with 2 Warmthand a Spirit, and with a'Strength and a
Dignity of Expreffion that are worthy of the noble Occafiop. §
‘The Scene between Fuba and $phax has in it the very coun-
terpart of every thing which recommends the other. The
Audience before it begins-knows Syphax to be a Traytor to
Fuba, and a Villain. Syphax' begins it like a Clown and a
Brute, with Rallery too low and too grofs for Comedy: The
~Advice that he gives to Fuba tends to his Fnfamy, if it does not
tend to his Ruin. Becaufe Jubs will not take that Advice,
Syphax, like a true Villain, enragd at the Virtue and Integrity
of his Mafter, affronts him in the grofleft manner. ~Fuba truly
and juftly calls him Traytor upon it ; whereas Anthony, when
he gave that Language to Ventidius, faid in his Paffion what
he did not think. $yphax, upon hearing that terrible Reproach,
is not concern’d as Ventidius was, for his own Honour, or for
his Mafter’s Unkindnefs ; for Syphax knew himfelf to be ten
times more a Villain than Fabs believ'd him to be; but for the
vile Safety of his fuperannuated Carcafs, which obliges him to
diffemble a Submiffion, which brings on-the Appedrance of
a Reconcilement, that caufes Indignation inftead of * Satisfa-
- &ion to the fenfible part of an ‘Audience; which muft know
it to be perfidious on-the part of Syphax, and like to prove
fatal to the Imbecillity of F«ba. “Now add to all this, 'that
Air of Affettation with which the whole Scene i§ writ, and
that Abfurdity of Sentiments with relation to Time and Place,
which we mention’d above, and then let the Reader confider
what an Imitation this is of the noble Scene between Anrhony.
and Ventidius. " -
Sens-
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Sempronius, in the Second A&, comes back oiice more in the
fame Morning to the Governour’s Hall, to carry on the Con-, -
fpiracy with Syphax againft the Governour, his Country ‘and
his Family ; which is fo ftupid, that ’tis below the Wifdom
of the 0.—’s, the Mac's, and the Teague’s 5 even Euftace Com- ..
mins himfelf would never have gone to Juftice-Hall, to have
confpird againft the Government. Ifany Officers at Portfmouth -
fhould lay their Heads together, in otder to' the ¢arrying of
7 G ’s Niece or Daughter , would they meet in-

G ’s Hall to carry on that Confpiracy > There
would be no Necefity for their meeting there, at leaft till they
came to the Execution of their Plot, beczufe there would be
other Places to meet in. There would be no Probability
that they fhould meet there, becaufe there would be Places:
more private and more commodious. Now there ought to.
be lllothing in a Tragical Aftion but what is neceffary or pro-,
bable.” : ’ o

But only thing that is carried on in this:
Hall. 1nat ana Love and Philofophy take their Turns in it,
without any manner of Neceflity or Probability, occafion’d’
by the Aion, as duly and as regularly without interrupting;
one another, as if there were a triple League between them,
and a mutual Agresment, that each thould give place to, and:
- make way for the other in a due and orderly Succeffion.

We come now to the Third A&. Sempronius in this A
comes into the Governour’s Hall with the Leaders of the Mu-.
-tiny. I have already mention'd that the unparallel’d-Villany
of his Behaviour, while Caro is with them, is no way necef-
fary for the carrying on the Action of the Play: But as foon-
as Cato is gone, Semproaius, who but juft beforc had atted like -
an unparallel'd Knave, difcovers himfelf like an egregious.
Fool to be an Accomplice 'a che Confpiracy,
Semp. Kuew. Fillains, when fuch palsry Slaves prefume-
To m x in Treafon, if the Plot [ucceeds
They're thrown negleéted by but if it jails,
They’re fure to die like Dogs, as you [hall do.
Here, take thefe fatious Monfters, drag them forth
 To fudden Deatin

P

’Tis.
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"Tis true, indecd, the fecond Leader fays there are none
. there but Friends 5 but is that poffible at fuch a Jun&ure ?
Can a Parcel of Rogues attempt to affaffinate the Governour
of a Town of Warin his own Houfe, in Mid-day, and after
they are difcover’d and dcfeated ? Can there be none near
-them but Friends ? Isit not plain from thefe Words of Sem-

pronias, -

Here, take thefe faftious Monfters, drag them forth
To fudden Death. .

~ And from the Entrance of the Guards upon the Word of
Command, that thofe Guards were within Ear-fthot. Behold
Sempronius then palpably difcoverd. How comes it to pafs
then, that inftead of being hang’d up with the reft he remains
fecure in the Governour's Hall, and there carries on his Con-
fpiracy againft the Government, the third time in the fame
Day, with his old Ccmrage Syphax 7 who enters at the
fame time that the Guards are carryj 37, g&c Leaders,
big with the News of the Defeat of W tho®> where he
had his Intelligence fo foon, is difficult to imagine. And now
the Reader may expe a very extraordinary Scene: There is
not abundznce of Spirit indeed, nor a great deal of Paflion,
“ but there is Wifdom more than enough to fupply all De-

fets.
Sygh. Our firft Defign, my Friend, has prov'd abortive,

Still there remains an After.game to play

My Troops are mounted, their Numidian Steeds

Suff up the Winds, and long to fcour the Defart

Let but Sempronius lead us in our Flight,

We'll force the Gase where Marcus keeps his Guard,

And hew down all that would oppofe our Paffage

A Day will bring us snto Czfar’s Camp.

Semp. Confufion ! I have faild of half my Purpofe
Marcia, the charming Marcia’s left behind.
Well ! but tho’ he tells us the half Purpofe that he has

fail'd of, he does nor tell us the half that he has carried. But
what does he mean by

Marcia, the charming Marcia’s left behind ?

He
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- He is now in her own Houfe, and we have neither feen her,
nor heard of her any where elfe fince the Play began. But
now let us hear Syphax.

Syph. Hew! will Sempronius turn s Woman's Slave ?
Semp. Think not thy Friend can ever feel the foft
Unmanly Warmth and Tendernefs of Leve.
Syphax, I long to clafp that baughty Maid,
And bend ber ftubborn Virtue to my Paffion ;
When I had gone thus far, 1d caft {er off.
Syph. Well faid ! That's [poken like thy felf, Sempronius.
What binders then but that thox find ber out,
‘And burry ber away by manly Forcs.
But what does old Syphax mean by finding her out ? They
talk as if fhe were as hard to be found as a Hare in a frofty

Momingé _
mp. But how to gain Admiffion ? '

Oh! She is found out then, it feems. She is at Home at laft.
The fubtle Toad, it feems, has been in her Bed-chamber with
her 3 and that makes him talk of his having left her behind.
And now we have both Halves of his Purpofe, both that
which he has carried, and that which he has fail’d of. He has
had Marcia, and he has left her behind. But I am afraid that.
Sempronius had not behav’d himfelf fo vigoroufly as he ought
to have done, and that makes him doubt of a fecond Admiffion.

But how to gain Admiffion ? for Accefs
Is giv'n to nome bws Juba and her Brothers. '

But raillery a part, why Accefs to Juba ? for he was own'd
and receiv'd as a Lover neither by the Father, nor by the
Daughter. Well ! but let that pafs, Syphax puts Sempromius
out of Pain immediately, and being a Numidian, aboundin
in Wiles, fupplies him with a Stratagem for Admiffion, that
believe is a nom pareillo:

Syph. Thou fbalt bave Juba’s Drefs, and Juba’s Guards,
The Doors will open, when Numiiia’s Prince
Seems to appear before thews.

Sempronius is, it feems, to pafs for Fuba in full Day, at Ca-
to’s Houfe, where they were both fo very well known, by
having Jwba's Drefs and his Guards ; as if one of the Mar-
fhals of Framce could pafs for the Duke of Bsvsris at Noon-
Day at Verfailles, by having his Drefs and his Liverics. But

: G Low
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how. does Syphas: pueténd to: help; t#1.tD Youag Jubs's
Drets ? Doe? he ferve him in a dﬂﬁg Gapamg,, as Gznc'ml
and Mafter of his Wardrobe ? But why Fwhs’s. Guards?' For
the Devil of any Guards. has Feba appeard with yes. Well !
Tho’ this is a mghty: politick Invention; yet methinks they
might have done without it. For, fince the Advice that §p-
Phax gave to Sempromius, was - ' ' o
'f% hurry ber away by masly Forge. . .

In my Opinion the fhorteft and likelieft Way of coming at
the Lady was by demplifling,, inflead of pusting.on, an im-
pertinent Difguife to circumvent two or thres slaves,  But
Sempronivs, it teems, is.of another Opinion. He extols. to the
Skies the Invention of old. $ypiux.

. Sempr. Heavens ! What a Thought was there ? _

Now [ appeal to the Reader, .if I bave nat heen.as good as -
my Word. Did not I tell him.that I would lay before him;a
very wife Scene ?

Dixi in his offe Elegantiam . Asicam.? :

But | have ope Remark. more to make, before.I take my:;
leave, for the prefeat, of this third A€, and that is, that T,
have nat often mes with, a more civil, oflicipus, obliging Per-
_ fomto his Friend than old Syphax, He is for helping his Frieads.
to.Diverfion, with as little Geremony as may be.  Firft he of-
fers his Service to Juba; and now he.is fox. obliging, his. Friend
Sempronius. He appears to have an extraprdimary. regard . for
tlie Daughter of Caso, and is refolv’d that fhe fball have it
one way or other, at any rate. And beeaufe: he wifely conw
fiders, that Women are to be ftruggl’d with. to. briag them to
what they defire, he, that he may lay a double Obligation
upon her, is refolv’d, both to help her to pleafure, and to a
juft Apology for it.

But now let us lay before the Reader that part of the Seena-
ry of the fourth A&, which may fhew the Abfurdities which
tKe Author has run into, thro’ the indifcreet Obfervance of the
Unity of Place. Idonot remember that Ariffotle has faid any
thing exprefly concerning the Unity of Place. ’Tis true,
implicitely he has faid enough in the Rules which hhe, ‘

as
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Mas daid down for the Chorus. For by making the
Chorus an -¢ffential Pare of 'l‘m?edy, and by bringing
iv ‘'upon "the Stage immediately after the opening of the
Scene, . and retaining it there til} the very Canaitrophe,
he has fo determin’d and fix'd the Place of Altion, thatit was
impoffible for an Author apon the Gracian Stage to break thro
that Unity. 1am of Opinion, that if a modern Tragick Poct
can preferve the Unity of Place, without deftroying the Pro-
bability of the tncidents, *tis always beft for him to de it, be:
caufé by the Prefervation of that Unity, as we have taken no-
tice above, he adds Grace and Cleannefs, and Comelinets t6
the Reprefentation. But fince there are no exprefs Rules about
it, and we are under no Compulfion to keep it, fince we have
no Chorus, as the Gretizs Poet had ; if it cannot be preferv’d
without rendring the greater Part of the Incidents unreafo-
nable and abfurd, and perhaps fometimes mobftrousy ’tis cer
tainly better to break it. : g .
' But to come clofe to our Bufine(s, Lwcis and Marria ire vhd
two Perfons who open the fourth A& 5 Lwcfs, with the Re-
licks of her Hifterical Fit on her.
" Luc. Now tell me, Murcia, tell me' from thy Soul,
- IF thou belie V't 3t poffible for Women =~ 3
o fuffer greater ills than Lucia [affers. ' N
80 that we fee fhe is flill poflets’d with the Vifion of what
her Beauty will drive poor Marcas too. But while fhe is tor-
mented with one Vifion her felf, fhe is refolv’d to Plague her
Frient Marciz with another. e .
Luc. I know thon ri doons'd dlike to be belov’d
By Juba, and thy Father’s Friend Sempronius; .
But fhou'd this Father give you to Sempronius.
" Upon which Marcia ufes a pertinenc Expoftulation with
er. C .
Marc. wilt thou add $o all the Griefs I fuffer .
Imaginary Imd fancyd Tortures? . . / : ﬁﬁ
And afterwards makes her a very reafonable Propofal,
Let us retire, and fee if we can drown : ,
Each fofter Thought in Senfe_of prefent Dangey. .
. Had {be but made this Propofal to her; before Lazia’s meet-
mg with Pertius ity the Third A&, it might have fav’d heér a
- G¢e dread-
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dreadful Fit of the Vapours. But they depart, and now
comes Bully Sempronius, comically accoutred, and.equip'd with
his Namidian Drefs and his Numidian Guards. . 1.et the Reader
attend to him with all his Ears, for the Words of the Wife are

precious. :
Semp, The Deer s lodg’d, P’ve track’d her to bey C overt.

Now I would fain know, why this Deer is faid to be lodg’d,
fince we have not heard one Word fince the Play began of
her being at all out of Harbour ; and if we confider the Dif-
courfe with which fhe and Lwcis begin the A&, we have
Reafon to believe that they had hardly been talking of fuch
Matrers in the Street. However, to pleafure Sempronias, let
us fuppofe for once that the Deer is lodg’d. ‘ .

e Deer is lodgd, I've track’d her to her Covers.

If he had feen her in the open Field, what Occafion had e
to track her, when he had fo many Numidian Dogs at his
Heels, which with one Halloo he might have fet upon her
Haunches ? If he did not fee her in the open Field, how could
he poffibly track her ? This Metaphor ¢rack is of the Num-
ber of thofe, that render a Difcourfe both obfcure and ambi-
guous. But Rhetorick.apart, ifhe had feen her in the Street,
why did he not fer upon her in the Street, fince thro’ the
Street {he muft be carry’d at laft ? Now here inftead of ha-
ving s Thoughts upon his Bufinefs, and upon the prefent
Danger, inflcad of meditating and contriving how he fhali.
pafs - with his Miftrefs thro’ the Southern Gate, where hes -
Brother Marcus is upon the Guard, and where fhe would cer-.
tainly prove an Impediment to him, which is the Roman Word
for the Bag%a§e; inftead of doing this, Semprosius is enter-
taining himfelf with Whim(es.

Semp. How will the young Numidian rave to fee
His Mifire[s loft? I ought could glad my Soub
Beyond th’ Enjeyment of Jo bright a Prize,
T would be to torture that young gay Barbarian,
But beark ) whas Neife? Death to my Hopes, ’tis bey
*Tis Juba’s fel, | There is but one Way lefe,
He muff be murder'd, and & Paffage cur '
Thro sthefe bis Guards.

Pray what are thefe his Guards ? I thought at prefent, chat:

Jubes Guards bad been Sempromins’s Tools, and had now been,
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: dangling after his Heels. But now let Us fee. what Fwba fays

upon feeing him, . " . .
Juba, What do I fee ? Who'sthis thas dares ufurp’
" The Guards and Habits of Numidia's Prigee ? )
‘We fee here that Juba does but ask him a pertinent Queftion,
whea he very rudely makes him an impertinent An{wer,
’ Semp. Ose that was born to [caurge thy Arrogance,
Prefumptuous Youth. . .
. Now what is this Arrogance, and what this mighty Pre-
fumption? Where lies the Arrogance and rhe Prefumption of a:
Man’s laying claim to hisown Cloachs, when he fees them up-
on another Man’s Back ? 1f the Meaning of the Word Arro-
gance is taking to a Man’s felf what does not belong to him,.
the Reader may ealfily judge on whofe fide the Arrogance lies.
Well! Juba isamaz’d at this Extravagance of Sempronius, and
fo I make no doubt is the Reader.
Jub. What can this mean, Sempronius ? K )
Sempronius, who 1s but for a Word and a Blow, replies,
Semp. Ay Sword [hall anfver thee, bave at thy Fleart.. '
Jub. Ny then bemare thy own, praud barbarous Man. .
Upon which Juba kills him, and upon thac Ju«ba own Guards.
furrender themfelves Prifoners to F«bs ; when that Paper-Ser--
pent Sempronius goes off with the following Bounce.
Curfe on my Stars| Am I then dooms’d to fall
By a Boy's Hand? Disfigur'd in a vile
Numidian Drefs ? And for aworthlefs Woman # o
"Fi8 not twenty Lines above, thar this worthlefs Woman.

- was a bright Prize. But Lofs of Bleod may pall the Imagination-

of the mott vigorous Lover. But now let us fum up all chefe.

Abfurdities together. Sempronius goes at Noon-day, in Fuba's.

Cloaths, and with Juba’s Guards, to Caro’s Palace, in. order to-

pafs for Jubas, ina Place where they were both fo.very welk:

known ; he meets Fuba there, and refolves.to murder hinr with.
his.own Guards. Upon the Guards appearing a little Bafbful;,

ke threatens them, ‘ .

Ha' Daflards, do you tremble - ~
Or- ack like Men, ox by yon Azure Heav'n b '

-~ But the Guards ftill remaining reftiff, Sempromins himfelf ate—
tacks Juba, while each of the Guards is reprefenting Mr. Spedan
ror’s Saigo- of the -Gaper, aw'd; it feems, and tertige&‘bag. Seo-.

' * Poninslse.
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prominss Threats., Fuba kills Semprowius, and takes his owri
Army Prifoners, and carries them in Triumph away to.Cwo.
Now I would fain know if any parciof Mr, Bay’s Tragedy is
fo full of Abfurdity as this. :
'« Upon hearing the Clafh of Swords, Lacis and Mareiz come
in. The Queftion is, why no Men came in upon hearing the

Noife of Swords in the Goveraour’s Hall ? Where was the-

Governour himfulf 7 Where were his Guards ? Where were
_his Servants ? Such an Attempt as this fo near the Perfon of a
“Governour of a Place of War, was enough to alarm the whole
Garrifon; and yet for almoft half an %lour after Sempromius

was kill'd, we find none of thofe appear, who were the like-

lieft in the World te be alarm’d 3 and the Noifc of Swords is

.made to draw only two poor Women thither, who werc molt
“certain to run away from it. Upon-Laciz and Marcia's coming
in, Lucia appears 1a all the Symptoms of an Hifterical Gentle.
woman. ' .
" Luc Swre twas the Clafh of Swords, my troubled Hears
Is fo caft-down, and [unk amidft its Sorrows, o
It throbs with Fear, and akes at eV'ry Sound!
And immediately her old Whimfey rcturas upon ‘her.
O Marcia, fhoild thy Brotkers for my Sake—
" I die away with Horror at the Thought.
She fancies that there can be no cutting of Throats, but it
muft be for her. If this is Tragical, I would fain know what
is Comical. - Well ! upon this they fpy the Body of Sempramius,

and Marcis deluded by the Habit, it feems, takes him foc Jubs,,

for, fays fhe,
The Face ss muffled up pithin the Garment.

. .Now how a Man could fight and fall with his Face muffled

up in his Garment, is, I think, a little hard to conceive ? Be-

fides, Juba before he kild him knew him' to be Sempronius.
It was not by his Garment that he knew this, it was by his
Face then ; Eis Face therefore was not muffigd. . Upon {eein
this Man with the muffled Face, Maersia falls a,raving, 4n
owning her Paffion for the fuppos’d Defunét, begups 10, make
his Fugeral-Orasion, . Upcn which Fwbe enters litping, 1 fup-
I’.?f: -on Tip-togs, for I.cannat imagine how any.one can enter
itning wmany othar Pollure, I would fajp. knews how it-came

to
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to pafs, that during aR shis time he had fent no Body, no
not fo much 2s a' Candle-fouffer, to take away the dead Body
of Sempronius. Well ! butlet usregard him liftning. Having
Iefc 'hrs Apprehenfion behind him, he at firft applies what
Maycia faysto Sempronius: But finding at laft, with much ado,
that he himfelf 1s the happy Man, he quits his Eves-dropping;
and difcovers himfelt jult time enough to prevenc his bein
cuckolded by a dead Man, of whom the Moment before
had appear’d fo jcalous ; and greedily intercepts the Blifs
which was fondly defign’d for one who could not be the petcer
for ir. But here I muftask a Queltion, How comes Fwba to -
liften here, who had nor liftned before throughout the Play ?
Or, How comes he to be the only Perfon of tliis Tragedy who

* liftens, when Love and Treafon were fo often tall’d i fo
publick a Place as a Hall. I am-afraid the Author wasd¥iven
upon al} thefe- Abfurdities, only to introduce- this miferable
Miftake of Marcia, which, after all, is much below the Digaid

- of Tragedy, as-any thing is which is the Effe&t o¢ Refule of

rick, This Lamentation aver the-dead Body of living Jadis!
feems to me-to be nearly allied to-a merry Adventure ofithe
fame Naturc between Sir' FredériskFrofick abd mvy Lord Bexiés
Sifter.

But let us come to the Scenary of the Pifth A&. Catoap-
})ears fict upon the Scene, fitting in a thou&htful Pofture, 1n

e

1is Hand Plato’s Treatife on the Immortality of the Soulya drawn
Sword on the Table by him: Now ldt us confider the Place in
which this Sight is prefented to-us. The Place, forfooth, is a
large Hall. Let us fuppofe that any one fhould place himfelf
in this Pofture, in the midft of one of our Halls in London ;
that he fhould appear folus in a fullen Pofture, a drawnSword
on - the TFeble- by- him, inr—hits—Hand- - Plaro’s— Treatife-
of the Immortality of the Soul, tranflated lately by Ber-
nard Lintott ; 1 defire the Reader to confider, whether fucha
Perfon as this.would pafs with them who beheld him for a
great Patsiot, - a great Philofopher, . on'a Geadsal, or for-fongw
whimfical Perfon who fancied himfelf all thefe ; and whethe#
the People who belong’d to the Family would think that fuch,
a Perfon had a Defign upon their Midriffs or his owa.

, ) In
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_ In fhort, that Caso should fit Jong enough im the aforefaid
%ohu’re in the midft of this large Hall, lt‘g read ovyer. Plato's
.“Treatife on the Immortality of the Soul 5 which is a I.e@ure
of two long Hours: That he fhould progofc to himfelf to be
private there upon that Occafion, that he fhould be angey
with. his Son for intruding there, then that he fhogld jeave
this Hall upon the Pretence of S’Iéc; , give himfelf the mortal
Wound in his' Bed chamber 3 and then be brought back into_
that Hall to expire, purely to fhew his good Breeding, and:
fave his Friends the trouble of coming up to his Bed-chatpber ;,
3l this appears to me to be improbable, incredible, impoflible,
Ariflotle rells us, that there ought to be no Incident in a Tra-
gedy but what ought to be reafonable. And Boileas tells us,
after him, . | | , S
. L& Sqwe Demande ume exal¥e rarfap. Lo
. ‘Buat this Tragedy of Cato, inftead of baving all isslipc «
reafonable, has bardly one that is fo. And I kuow a0 ogs
Tragedy, sithier Ancient or Modern, Englsfh or Foreign, that:
has 3 Heroe fo famous for Wifdom, or a Canduft {o gotgs'
riogfly wdifcessc.:  But fo much for the Faults chat are ia this
Tragedy, with regacd o the Rules of Arifforle. - c
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